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all health and happineſs, 


SIR), 


| Romiſes are due debt; you were pleaſed 
not long ſince, ſo far to encourage my en- 
devours as to claim this Poem; which 1 
( having nothing which I might truly ar- 
rogate to my ſelf, but yow might juſtly 
challenge yours, as purchas'd by your fa- 
wvours ) thankfully promiſed ; and now ai 
lenzth, like Pharaohs Butler, on the conſideration of your 
manifold Curteſies, being check'd to a remembrance of my 
promiſe, humbly tender, and with it ( like the poor Spa- 
niard, whowhen a Father of the Inquiſition deſired but 
the Fruit, preſented him the Tree ) preſent my ſelf, ac- 
cept this with the like candour of mind, as I devete it 
with it really, and 1 [hall eſteem my hopes anchor'd in a 
happy Bay. If any upbraid me, being a Poet with the fatall 
ame of a bezzer, I an(wer with the ſweet Singer of 1ſra- 
& Adhuc & vilior fiam, ſo 1 may but herein do God the 
leaſt ſervice, and ſo render my 1 gractoits to your ac- 
reptance;nor donbt 1 but time may ſo midwife it that herc- 
after 1 may tender ſome thing which may ( if not redeem 
forme of my enzagements) yet induce your conrteſie to 
forbear the debts wherein ſtanas oblized 


Your obſcrvant Nephew, 
Dan,Cuv, 
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 Conrteous Reader, 


Here preſerit thee with the Hiſtory of Zof7/h, 
which as I c-u'd {lldeme paſsover witheur tears, 
ſo I cculd not but d.g | them into miitter 
rhrough the Lywbcck of wy Quill, chovgh inco 
ſucha form as my moic caſte Gems lead me ; 
tis a ſubje&, I conteſs, which ſeems to clain! 
both a morc elaborate Þ:ain, and a n:orc acct 
race Pen thsn mine, yer ſhall I n:ither eſteem n:v 
labour loſt , nor my time il/=beſtow'd, if I may 
herein prove but the Fol of thole who have wrir 
more gravely cn the ſame marter, tht in ny 
veaxneſs may ihe more clearly zpp:ar their worth, It theu objc&, that in 
th2.p:Hlagc bueween Foſept and his wanton Miſftris, I have rendred my 
ſelt, Patb.ck than Patbetick, 1 may aniwer firſt , that I have deſcribed her 
Paſſion in as grave 4 Wantonneſrt as the tcrour of her broad expreſſions 
would permit ; Secondly, tor the frequency of it, the Text tells me rhae 
it was her daily praCtice : Thiidly, I have an example trom Solomon him- 


1clf, who, ( doubrleſs guided by Gods Spirit ) fers forth a Harlot thus 


in her courreous vanities 3 In the laſt place, I hope H#4 mcdeſt anſwers 
which ſtuck, for the preſent, the impaticar opponeer dumb, will rake off 
a judicious cenſure frem reply. Whar I here preſcnt thee, is mine own, 
wh-t thou haft here is no (7ambes brs cocta, no Page, fiurtivis ornata colori- 
$44, nor can my fancy upbraid my Pen, as 'tis to be tear'd, God will onc 
dz 017 acw com pounded faſhions, Hoc non eſt op45 meum, images neo, 
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T he hiſtory of Joſeph, 
T he Proem. 


3 Na Sing of Joſeph's fate,our Saviour”: type, 
Þ Then heavey bee auſpicious to my pipe : 
| 1 | & Vhar though my faxcie*s dull, my ſtile"s ::f:l'd 


8 My P :a-mater be an infant-child, 
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This be a task for «Argells, each whoſe pre 
( If fully peraphras'd, ) would crave an ace ? Wo 
Each Angel 15 my 72K/c, Ston the hill 

Whoſe ſacred raptures (ſhall intrance my 441! ; 

And if divine Apollo tune my harp, 

Let Zorlus cenſure, and let Momr:s carp. 

Then, where the Dove-/tke Spirit daignes us matter, 
Let Owe: forbear to ſcreech, and Pies ro chatter, 
Here is a ſtory. each whole circumſtance 

I to b'aſcrib'd te providence not chance, 

Compar'd to this all humane eloquence 

Doth ſcarce deſerve the b0unteous name of erſe. 

Here is a tory, whole ſublime invention 

So farr tranſcends mans reach, and weak a;menfron 
A ſtory here, whole farcie's towring hight 

Doth ioar ſo high beyond our dull conceit 

All wits (hould here their co:quer'd lawrels bring, 
Their Helicons are pydales to this ſpring. 

Then ſacred Three in One,whoin this flory 

Did{i from mans wickedneſs procure thee glory, 

O let my weakzefſe twrn'd im flend:r layes 


eAdvarce thy honour and promote thy praile ; 
B Then 


NE en non ayes 
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2 The Hiſtory of Joſeph. 
Then T'll invoke no Hel:conian dame, 

If thou but rarifie the ſmoakie flame 

That attuates my-farcy,and but drain 

From 'its polluted dreggs my youthful brain, 
My pen thus dipt in the true / heſpian ftrearm, 
Fþus do 1 proſecute my lacred theam, 
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HE heav'oly regiſter of facred truth 
Records old Zaxobs age, bleſt with a youtt: 
Joſeph by name; whoſe yertue from the reſt 
Had won the chicfelt room in Facobs bref. 
Th' equa!l proportion of both face, and limb 
(Requir'd in outward beauty ) was in him, 
So here, was that tnote noble Symnetyy 

- A heavnly heart. the rarer harmony : 

For though no Archirett will ever chooſe 
The /tate/y marble but to noble ule, 

And ina palace whact a ſtately, gueſt 

Is entertain'd,may by the pomp be gheſ? ) 
Beauties oft Bawa ty vice, a heav'nly fiend, 
Sin oft abounds where beauty doth tranicend ; 
Whole Lagells im:ge, as.it oft appears, 
The ſuper ſcription of the Dewill bears, 

Our Z-/eph's loyely vilage ſome that viewd 
Thought Adams native beauty here renewd ; 
His ſpotleſſe innocence by others was 
Compar'l to eAdam in his (tate of grace ; 
For he mult moſt be void ot all offence 

Who was the perte6t'li :ypc of innocence. 

God who in metcy.did to Abraham (wear 

T hat be (ſhould vie a child with ev'ry ſtar, 
Here of his promiſe as the / wtereſt 

Fixt Foſcp/ as a ſtar to guide the reſt. 

Fext ſtar ? nay rather planet lince his fate: 

* Wasto be exil'd by his Brethrens hate. - 
Time now had w:it old age on Zacobs $kull, 


And long fince chang'd his down to rougher woall, 
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The Hiſtory of Joſeph 

When faint diſeaſe did on his members creep 3 
Hee to his ſons refign'd his charge of ſheep ; 
Foſeph was alway at his fathers beck, 
Each frown, a wound did ſcem, a death each check 
And who bur wondring taw that he ſhould bring 
So tull an harveſt in his youthful ſpring ? 
Which much in /acobs thoughts did hum promote, 
Who clad him in a parzs-colowr'd coat 3 
His Brethren ſee'ng their Father (o inclin'd 
At his indulgence proudly chus repin'd. 

He's 7 ac»bs ſeed eltxard, we the dregss, 
Baſe chicken we, born of unhappy eggs, 
Quoth one, we to no other end are born 
Bur © wear out wooll or ro conſume the corn, 
Foſeph the white hens chick,-2e, Fortunes mins ; 
His childith face hath purchas'd this opinion, 
Yet is no more like to my lad ( God knows ) 
Than is yon cowſlip to a vir d.u roſe, 
AKidta Lamb my Eye to yonder Goat, 
Yet he's inveſted in a gawdy coat. 

Now fine diiea'e, Which th}] actends on age, 
Confin'd had f:c-6 to an He nutage, 
And he whole diici, line was wont to awe 
His ſons, and give uuto their deed: a law, 
The 3#7ſhine of whoſe preſence would dijperſe 
Stch vapours, vice could huchaye no commerce, 
Declining was, no Wonder ilicte appears 
If pitchie vapours noy did blot the [phears, 
W hich Fi 0 ep) knew when he 1n humble ſort 
Vato his father brought cheir il report, 
Yer not In baſe revenge,and ranc'rous iplcen, 
As is in ſome maligning Brethren ſecn, 
Who ſtiive to raile the Trophies of their name, 
And ; r:umpr, on the Tombes of oih-rs ſhame, 
Oc lome as if their envie were fo nice 
To wound the Perſon. and to ſpare (:c Vice : 
Bur Joſeph's heart wich Zealous ſous + bl:cds 
While to his father Ac reheailt their Cceds, 

Nay, further thus, he did exaſperate 
His Brethrens ſplcen,and mov'd their te l.! 7 - 27 7: 
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BB | The Hiſtory of Joſeph, 
' Quoth he. Dear Brethren, not a foggy ſtream 
 Froma diftemper'd liver, no vai th:am, 
Tugroſt my fancie, when thus ( by your leaves 3 
1 - Had. you and my ſelf were binding ſh: aver, 
Ay (},caf ( me thought ) roſe up ; all your”s in ſigne 
Of auty, did obeyſance Mnto M1Mme, 
His Brethren (tart and check him, how fo plain ? 
And mn I thou thus become our K mp, joe 3 raron? 
True ; in your robes your /faje/tre's im oall'} 
Oh how we long to lee your grace inſtall'd ? 
A ſcepter for hin no, thou ſawcy ſwain, 
| A Rod to whip thee to thy wits again. 
Nay further, harmleſle Joſeph did incur 
Their hate, which needed not a fecond (pur ; 
Brethren quorth he, No aim to diftnherit 
You of your Birth-right ; *tis no private Spirit ; 
My head like th' higheſt region ©f the air 
From all ſuch Meteors is pure and fair, 
1 dream'd the Sun and Mogndid with a troop 
Of 'lewven fkarrs, unto mee hbly ſtoop, 
No ſooner ſpoke, but all his Brethren rouz, 
One ſtamps and fumes, another frownes and yowes. 
ALuſt Father, Mother, and we all eleven 
Subm:it to thee | how long lince cam'ſi from heayen * 
When is'your Majeſtre's inatguration, 
K ing of your country, Father of your nation ? 
'Theſe lemplerare too (tately to be bound . 
With rofie Chaplets, no, they mult be crown'd; 
Theſe armes of late roo maſfſie-grown to weigh 
The worthlelle ſheephook, mult a ſcepter ſway. 
Joſeph takes all with an anfurrew'd brow, 
And mildly crowcheth wich a lowly boy, 
Anon unto his Father tells again 
The heay'nly dreams of his inſpired brain ; 
Who chough his ſon was yer in years but green, 
Ic fills him more with wonder than with {pleen : 
Quorh he T h5e and thy Brothers purity 
Spark like a conſtellation in my skie; * 
In whom Vice ne'r could ger a patronage, 
Free from the (ins that do ingrols thus age, 
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The Hiftery of Toleph. x 
But that 1 with the reſt ſhall proſticute 
Submiſſively to thee I yet diſpute ; 
This in the Brethren had ill blood begotten, 
Which by hot rage was ſoon to rancour rotten, 
And yet no opportunity had been, 
That they might vomit their impoſtum'd (pleen. 
Time was when youthfull Jeſeph's Brethren feg 
Their fleecy charge on Shechems flow'ry bed, 
Anon- their wanton Lambkins further roy'd, 
And they with them to Dothan next remoy'd, 
When Faceb calling F-ſep> to his tene 
With ſuch hke words hem to his Brethren (ent; 
Run, and make haſt again, my datling ſon, 
On whole lifes thread, chat, of my lite is ſpun ; 
I chcongh whoſe Organs breath my life.and whoſe 
Eys if long abſent, mie would quickly clole ; 
Theſe apples in thy check, my pretty page, 
Are th' onely food that do fultain my age ; 
Thou knowſt in Shechem now thy Brethren are, 
Run, and bring how they and their locks do fare. 
Obedience, wing'd with loyalty now polts 
With nimble ſpeed to Shechems palt'rall coaſts, 
And finding not his Brethren there, he wanders 
In crooked by. paths, mazes. and Meanders, 
Thus roved he perplex'd, till found by one, 
Who told him they to Dorhas late were gone; 
Thither he bends, and might anon behold 
His Brethren, and che'r flocks, as lace was cold. 
O tc of his Brethren ſeeing him, in haſt 
Cryes yonder commeth our E:thufiaſt , 
All with conſent giv'd way to headtirong fury, - 
Sans the convention of the {acred Jury 
Otrecton love. and faith, Joſeph mult die, 
Grim death ſhall caſt himin a Lethargy. 
Then when he wakes ler him with dreams out-brave 
O.c choughts, thus ſlain kr's caft him in tome Cave, 
This 1a1d thus (tarts up Rexbern, Heav'n forbid 
We ſhould be guilty all of fratricide, 
Forbear, the milder Citizens of th' wood 
Upon each tree will carye this theam of blood, 
Les. B 3 Forbear, 
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6 The Hiſtory of Joſeph 
Forbear, the Fiſh will lole their being mute, 
Exch Bird *gainſt murcher quaintly will diſpute ; 
Forbear, our Lambs with bleating Oratory 
When they come home will cell ot Zoſephs tory, 
Our Heards milcarry, and each pregnant Ew 
Enix abortive Lamb-kins at the view ; 
Forbear, the raging winds will burlt their lungs 
And in articulate tones pronounce his wrongs. 
O be not taught by tclt experience, 

Conſider Cars jult curſe tor this offetice ; 

And finee God is the fame, can we expect 
| Bur like proceeding» ſhould have like efteR ? 
Yet if your caarity cannot forgive , 

Then let humanity grant that he hve; 

Into the pir let's catt the tilly Swain, 

So ſpoke, that he night ler him free again, 

This ſaid, our n:mble youth with a&tive pace 
Where .he- con{uited had artaind the place ; 
Allruſh on him God laye our Soveraign ſheaf 
Nay prethee [peak not, relo[ution's deaf; 

Do'ſt bluſh ? wee'l empty all thete veins of blood 
As clean as is thy ſoul !1om grace and good; 
This is the coat, this that Majeliick ſuce, 

To which we all mult humbly proſtitute, 

A coat of Sack-cloth for to expiare 

Thy tin, and to appeale deſerved hate, 

Far better would become thee, thou ſhalt die, 
Pale death ſhall cloath thee'iin her hvery ; 
What, nota word unleſs you wear a Crown ? 
Pray knit your brows, wee'l tremble at your frown; 
I prethee weep ; I prechee ſigh, my Boy, 

That we may dance, that we may ling for joy ; 
Ler's place him on yon-hillock, for a throne, 
Then to his Majeſtic wee ll all tall prone; 
Come, come, {trip off this coat, and next-prepare 
For to uncloath thy ſoul ; why doft thou Rare ? 
Rapr in ſome (range Exrhuſraſme we know ; 
Death, quoth another, ſhall intrance him now. 
Ac this our youth grew pale, his blood retreats, 
And to lus heart a fierce alarum beats, 


The Hiſtory of Joſeph. 


Knees bended, hands expans'd, erected eye, 

All filent Rher'rick of humility, 

Got nought but this, We will without remoite, 
Of ſoul and body make a quick divorce, 

Like poor Ab/vrtxs by his Sifter ſlain, 

Oc wretched 7czs ſo he beg'd in vain : 

Quoth he. I doe nor uſe this bootlels ſtrife, 

For to obtain that worthleſs name ot lite, 

I fear not death ; yer Brethren pittie take 

If not for mine. yet for iny Fathers lake ; 

Since ther's a God. ro Heaven I appeal, 

If I you hate, may not the (iones conceal 

Bu: give me ltrair the lie. my ſoul is white, 
Black-guilc on her ne'c could {uch treipals write ; 
If that it could then I would never grudge, 
Nay ſhould my ſelf-condemn we'e I my Judge ; 
Had I deterv'd death I'd yeeld to dye, 

Juſtice ſhould {will untill my veins were dry. 

Oh how his pittie-pleading eyes would view 
Now ſadly one, chen to anothe! ſue / 

Then co their unrelenting Brefts would fly, 
Claſping their necks, Sweet Brethren pitty me. 
T he true imagination of his pains 

Doth make my blood carcer within my veins; 
When I think on't my pafſ13n is to wild , 

] ſtarr, and cry as pre!ent. Save the child, 

My fingers fayl and in perplex'd demurs 
Inſtead of words my pen indenteth blurs; 

My heart doth quake my joints are all benum'd, 
My trembling rongue unto my jaws is guimn'd: 
Yet not for him alone, bur for my Saviour 

Of whom he was the type, with worle behaviour 
They uted him ot old, let every age 

At onee preſent their Scenes upon one Stage, ' 
And all the mileries in H.ttory 

Couchtin molt cragick prodigality, 

And 1n moft gorgeous rhetorick expreſt, 

Yet 4s bur in their naked colours dieſt 


Would ſhew moſt gaudy ſuch as would inforce. 


Ey'n Pagans unto mourning and remorle, 


Anon 
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par | The Hiftery of Joſeph, 
Anon our Brethren did deliberate, 
Not to extenuate bur defer their hate,” 
Till all the horrour of their wittieſt rage 
Might wait on death in horrid equipage. 
Mean while of Rexbens countell they admit, 
And ( void of mercy ) caſt him in the pit ; 
Where if chey meanc hini meat for Wolves or Bears, 
Oc in the empty pit to drown 1n tears, 
Oc lefc him there a prey to greedy famine, 
The rext is ſilent, nor may I examine, 
Mild Rewben joy tull that by this pertwation 
He Ropt their fury, thought by this eyation 
When the dark night mighe, with his care contþire, 
| To free young Foſeph from his Brechsens ire, 
| Wherefore he cri'd I'm yoid from this offence. 
Bear witneſle heaven of my Innocence, 
Now when they had lett Foſephand were dining, 
And in a bloody [19d were combining, 
They litred up their ejes, and might dilcern 
A company, which they anon might learn 
Were cAbatanites, whole trade was merchandice, 
As Gelcad Balm, gum, murrh. and fragrant ſpice, 
For Egypt on their bunch-back'd Camels bound, 
Which ſeen, thus J+44h riteth from the ground ; 
Brethren. quoth he, the blood in Joſephs veines 
Thelelf ſame tinEture with our own retaines, 
And from the ſelf: ſame chanell it derives 
-As we do that which aQtuates our hves, 
He is our fleſh, ter not his blood be (pile 
| (Since mnrcher cann't be hid ) leſt that the guilt 
Oa us and our poſterity incail 
A curſe, from death ler forefighc be his bay]; 
Come then, let's {ell him to yon merchant-crew, 
And then ſee what will of his dreams enlue 3 
The Brethren all aflent to this advice, 
And one 1s ſent to barter for the price. 
uoth he, Good firs we have in yonder cave 
A ſmooth-fac'd lad, whom you may buy your ſlaye, 
Whom we would tell at reaſonable price 
Of gold, or luver,nurrh,fweet balm, or ſpice - 


| The Hiſtory of Joſeph. | 9 
Mean while our youth ( bleſſing their cruelty 
That yet where God fate thron'd he ſaw the skie ) 
Thus prayd, Great God of Aneels, and of Man, 
Who metelt our yon heavens with the ſpan, 
Who ſtcetch'(t them like a curtain, and cant roll 
Them up together like a Parchmment ſcroll, 
I've nor delerv'd this at my Brethren: hands. 
Yet greater, by tranſgreſſing thy commands, 
And lince thou by the hace dolt me reprove, 
Ot thoſe, of whom I molt did hope for love, 
'Ti> juſt, 'gainſt thee I oft commit offerice, 
V/ho molt of me expectedlt ceyerence : 
Yet if I by my Brechren yeeld my breath, 
O pardon me, and pardon then my death, 
No fooner had he voyc'd this prayer, when 
His furious Brethren had ap, roache tl:c acn, 
Whence having took him up by rackled cords, 
Who look & for nought bur death. they ule theſe word; 
Look youu, quorh one, look yonder are thy maſters, 
Wee'll &'ve thee tiine to weep at thy dilalters ; 
Forlake chy native for a forreign land, 
Whece this fair skin (hall be Sun-parch'd and cand ; 
Prepare thele dainty limbs t'endure the gripes 
Of haide(t labour, and thele (1des tor (iripes ; 
Prepare this dainty palate to be parch'd 
With thir(t, this ttomach to be hunger-ſearch'd, 
Quoth Joſeph, if you will not pitty take 
For mine, nor F065, then for heavens ſake 
Here lec me (tarve, here let me dig my grave 
Wichmn this pit, O lell me not a ſlave. 

I'd weep ſuch characters, my tears ſhould trace 
Such /ater- works upon my blubberd tace, 
- Whole intricate Meanders ſhould out-yie 
Trajans or Buſhells in H 1drography, 
His mones no more appeaſe their raging minds 
Than can a Sea-mans whiſtle (till the winds : 
But {14% for twenty flv: preces ſell, 
And with a {cornfull look they bid farewell, 

As eArethuſa through the mazes led 


Of che dark earth, chrough her wm bed, 
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5 The Hiſtory of Joſcph. 
Ar length makes paſſage, ſo my ſorrow ſwels, 
O'c flows my Brain, and drowns my biinie cels ; 
Their names, and natures ſcem to ſuir each other, 
Judas fold Chriſt and Jwuda\ (old his Brother, 
And when I (in how caii't be undecfiood 
But that I'm guilty of my Saviours blood ! 
I ſold him, and he bought me, yet in vain, 
For I cach diy doe barter him again ; 
S115 are too pregnant, that they ſhould appear 
So far remov'd, only in Plato's year : 
| Ther Brother by the Patrrarks of old, 
After our Saviour was by {das (old, 
Men are liv'd o'r again; O could our times 
Non gul:y plead from (uch. annat'call crimes / 
For ſpurious vices are hereditary, 
Though cli' ages vaniſh, and the ſeaſons vary, 

Now nights dark mantle had the world behung, 
Nights Quiciſter her ev'ning notes had ſung, - 
And carefull Rewbex thinking all cure, 

Darknels at hand that nijght his care mature, 

Unto his Brother hies, and comming near 

He cries aloud dear Brother /oſeph hear; 

No aniwer made, unto a higher ftraifi 

He tunes his voice aloud to rouze the Swain, 

None but an echo anſwers, with his fiſt 

Then thumps his Breaſt, left death and ſleep had ki, 
Then carefull fear makes nearer ſcrutiny, 
Believing noc his ear, he cruſts his ey, 

And finding bh not there ſadly returns 

Unto his Brethren, rents his cloaths. and mourns. 
The child js not, then I, 1 will not home, 

Bur like {a vage Satyr hence will come, 

Like a wood-Cir'zen, on the fame accounts 

With Bears and Wolves Fd dine and ſup by ounce, 
You never tuckt the Breaſts of Wolyes or Bcats, 
That you ſhould be obdurate to his tears ; 

Since he 1s (lain. where have you him inhears'd ? 
Whichof you hath his guilttefle botome pice'd ? 
Fear you nor Ka2chel will appear anon. 


Aad to our Father 'mone her murchesd ſor, | 
And 
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And with ſtrong dreams at night intrance his ſpirit ? 
You for a bll11g may a curſe inherit. 
Had rage no other counter:1:ine in {tore 
Againſt contempr but death ? what could it more ? 
Art this they all ſtood mute, none was lo bold 
For to reply that Foſep'/'s bought and foll, 
Untill chac one more b .'ly tor the reſt 
To mourning Rexben all the truch confeſt, 
That done, the coat which they trom Joſeph ript 
I'th' blood of a young tender Goar they dipt. 
Chriſts cloaths were parted, Joſephs dipt in blood. 
May ne'r by them our Church be underſtood, | 
May ne'r our Church lie cinctur'd in her gore, 
Not rent by Shi[macicks, I heay'n implore, 
Nor hereſies, may not that lovely Spouſe 
Be torc'd, nor Goats upon that V .neyard brouze : 
May ne'r the Boars on it commirtheir rapes, 
Nor in their mud lie drunken with her grapes. 
Now Da-'s inftructed with a feigned prize 
Of J-/ephs coat to pierce his Fathers eyes. 
Quoth he, Sir walking partly for to mule, 
Partly to gather hurdles tor our Ewes, 
I ſaw my Curr ſtrangely to breath the wind, 
Anon this bloody garment for to find, 
I doubt 'cis Joſephs, and I could not reſt 
Till you reſolv'd what yet my fears ſuggeſt; 
Then F-c-b rent his cloathes purs ſackcloth on, 
Doubclefle, quoth he, ſome beaſt hath torn my lon, 
Come grict unfluce the floodgates of my brain, 
Break ope the ſprings. ler torth the (i]ver rain: 
Hath age or paſſi»1 drain'd my huniours drie ? 
What mean» within my brain this /{ra»gary ? 
brain's a birre1 cloud. though it have felt 
The hear of grief *;will not diffolve nor neelt ; 
Me thinks now ſhould my dropſt'd «kin deplore 
My / 9{-phs death with cears through ev'ry pore, 
T've heard grest ſforiow's dumb and wantech words, 
But now gerief> bar'en , and "10 tea1 3 affords ; 
My brain and fancy both alike are drie, 
I can nor weep, nor ſpeak my miletie; 
2 Wou'c: 
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Would from the North I Rormy Geh+ could borrow, 
Tears fiom the fleeting South ro weep my lorrow, 
My heavy heart as moared round with led, 

Doth lie within my boſome buricd ? 

I've heard lome have been nouriſhed by B-afts, 
Some children have been foltred at their Breaſts 
Thea, then. could not my F-/ep/'s inn'cent ey 
'Encha'm all Beaſts from cheir Aztipar,.y ? 

D.ins words did grate the giifles of my ears, 

Cracker nor my eye-{trivgs when I ſaw through tears 
The Coar ? O would it had been a diſguile, 

Bc rears were not falſe glaſſes to mine eyes ; 

I'd weep the dregs> of tears. thele ſeem the froth 
Of criviall grief. tince rears caute childrens growth, 
Come Benjamis,, Now thou mayl(i juſtly borrow 
Thy Mothers name Ber9z7, fon of forrow ; 

Th'art not fo young in years, b't canſt conceive 
Of this our loſle, how cant thou chooſe bur grieve 7 
Facher, quoth he ( then were his eyes afloar 

When as as he viewd the parti- coloured coat ) 

Do nor all ſorrow to your ſelf ingrofle, , 
You weep a Sons, and I, as Brochers loſs; 

O would my tears were of that pretious rate 

That they (lain Joſeph could redeem: from fate ; 

Z oſeph's not loſt, I've heard you oft rehearſe 

That Enoch had with God fo neer commerce 

T hat God did take him, might not providence 
Have like relpeQ to Foſeph's innocence? © 

If fo, I've likewiſe often heard you name 

How that my faithfull Grandfre eAbrahan: 
Would in abedience unto Gods command 

His only Son, with an impartiall hand, 

Offer to God, you've many, he no more, 

Grudge not to ſpare God one of all your ſtore, 
Quoth 7 acob, Oh theſe hopes are counterfeir, 

I'd gladly cheat my griet with ſuch deceir, 

My fear's too reall,; then his tears he ſhowr'd, 
Doubtleſs, quoth he, ſon:e beaſt hath him devour'd. 
Come, come, my children, weepwith me awhule, 
While that I lie like to a floating Ile 


Soaking 
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Soaking in tears, come. and in Sympathic 
Of Joſephs fortunes lend a bleeding ee. 
Talk notof cloaths, this is griefs ornament, 
Sorrow my food, and 1 achpalah my tent, 
Would I had neyer ſeen theſe diſmall years, 
Then ne'r had I thus dy'd imbalm'd in tears. 

Griet be my Sextoz, Sorrow toll my Bell, 
Death my Y eſpillo bee, Fates ring my knell, 
My Nun-like ſoul is weary of her cloyter, 
So ſorrow ſucks my marrow, dries my moylture. 
In pirty of his tears, what tyrant keeps 
His eyes from raming when an old man weeps ? 
With the Venetian ſorrow hath a Sea 
E(pouled to my brain, tears are grief plea, 
W hoſe headitrong torrent who can bur affront? 
W hat Xerxes can but guive my Hole ſpont ? 

The 1:d:4.41c5 as doubting a reprieve 
Of their loy'd purchaſe (trait to Memphis drive, 
Whoſe burniſh'd currers as they did approach, 
Shewd ike toine Saphyrs dropt from Phebirs Coach : 
Whole lotty Pinacles tranſparent light 
Did 'ezm ro mock che ewinckling (tarrs by night : 
The Merchants willing to obtain regard | 
Of Puciphar Captain of Praroahs guard, 
And 220d opinion of their trading truth, 
With humble Courc'tie thus preſent our youth. 
Great Sir, quoth they, as we paſt o'r the plains, 
It was our chance to meet with Hebrew (wains ; 
At whoſe much importunity we boughr 
T his youth. whom we have to your Lordſhip brought ; 
Afuring thus our ſelves, that if the grace 
Of mind be an{werable to his face, 
So {ſweet a face. ſo bleſt a Germs, 
Is ficter for your Lordſhip, than for us. 
Quoth Puc:phar it argues not your thrift, 
To tender gratis ſuch a worthy gifr, 
Ler not your courtefie thus ſeem {o nice, 


Nor circumſtantiall, but cell the price. 
Quoth one, the Hebrews askt Spice Balm, or gum, 


Bur twenty falyer pieces was the _ ; 
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Ac this the Captain Rarteth How lo cheap ? 
So rare a purcha'c tor lo {tnall a heap ? 

| Werel a Kunz, and (ach a fon had loft, 
I wou!d redeem him at my Kingdom's colt, 
Nay though twice £gypr, and though Nzle did ſtream 
In golden Cataracts, ſurpaſt a dream, 
Though each ſand were a Sapi:yr un his banks; 
Take gold for (il ver, for your love take thanks; 
Theſe homely weeds do not beſeem my lad, 
Thou ſhalc in ſcarlet, and in Gilks be clad, 
Nor by extorting walls will I prove, 
How thou hereafter wilt deierve my love, 
Though I am nox like thoſe thar doe rejoyce 
When that they buy, in nature, more than choigg ; 
This ſaid, the multitude about him crowds, 
Hee like a ſtar bemantled round with cloudes, 

| Or like a Diamond it richly fer 

FL In the circumference of a ring of jet. 

You in his face might read whom he ador'd, 
And in their viſage. whom they oft implor'd. 
Now to his home the Captain brought his page, 
Dreſt with the relt in ſcarlet equipage , 

Whoſe bluſhing cheeks natures freſh livery, 
Did ſhame the ſcarlet with a nobler die; 
Jore ne'r was ſerv'd by ſuch a Ganwede, 
No falle /+50 to his maſters bed ; | 
 Whate'r he did, ſame Ange/did attend, 
And brovght his ations to a proſperous end, 
And for his ſake, his Maſters care and pain 
Was ever recompence*d with double gain. 
This ſeen, there's granted to his providence 
The cfhice of a ſteward to diſpenſe : 
Where God's the ſuperviſor who will feat ? 
T”. fart full teward God's a treaſerey ;, 
Succeſſe rhe midwife was, and eain the heir 
And happy iſſue ill of each affair. 
Envy at this repines, and madly ſhakes 
About her horrid head her ratling ſnakes; 
Her looks more meager grew, her limbs more thin, 
And with her ruſty tceth begins to grit 
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At 7-/ephs Fortunes, ke mult drink a ſup 
Ot hers, as well as Fortunes plealant cup ; 
Amony the reſt that homage did of duty, 
And yow'd adorates were to F-/<phs beauty, 
His miftris { fair /emplar ) woe the veil 
Ot modeſty, no counſell could be bail 
For captive realon Z /-pi) gave the wound, 
And who tocure't bur F-ſeph may be found ? 
Fir(t reaſon to her fancy read this lecture, 
Should this be known what would the Court conjeQbure > 
Realon exiled judgment thus deprav'd, 
Thou to thy ſcrvile vaſſall thus inſlav'd. 
I grant ſweet oſep-: hath a peerlels beauty, 
Bur can his loyally diſpenle with duty. 
He « wes his maſter *P.riphar her Lord ? 
And fear'lt chou not his luſt-reverging ſword ? 
Bur what quoch ſhe ? ler tore-fight waic one ace, 
Youch ne'r co cuunieil jues for Pa-ron2ge ; 
Lec tab'lous fears pieleuc the'r bug bear faces, 
And marſhall all their horrours yer the batis 
On which my reltolucion grounds my love 
What terrour can bur ſhake whit fear remoye ? 
Now this rf Iv'd upon what f].ghe evation 
Hath crit:ck reaſon, and whar viin perlwaſion ? 
Wer'c tit foi vitts this face periiwaddes alone 
Since he h+ch eyes and ears, he mas be wen, 

P: eg1ant w:c1 hoves itm- 5511 ty the rends 
Tili .ime m gc prove :'t Pange: (or hex ends, 
And lovg hd 1weat'ng it conffar'd wich traud, 
Until] F.1 © Oppot curing the Bind 
To | ci: iligns, apporuco tive and place, 
he. ſhe nt Ty red pleads her © ves 

D..r 7 /-v.long vv 1 hopes wy vielt hath teem'd, 
Tine long uvfl. g'd ad © Ilow wing'd hath leem'd, 
'T | they aichiver'd by tne Midwitry 
B .r chi happy Opvortunity, 
Wh.ch fnce i; {mules on 1s, 1 hop? iny love 
Shall no: by c*y neg! ot ahoretive now ve, 
Wiy Qarcs hou at love nam? w iy dott thou {corn ? 
'Tis to and tor loye chat we all were born. 


Frown 
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Frown not but ſpeak yer ſpeak not while you frown, 
I will not hear, nay pray, you ſhall not down. 
Whar is it that thou feareſt ? no ſpice waits 
To fright our dalliance to difiracted ſtraits, 
Pray leave theſe niceries, and give a kiſle 
As _ Prologue to enſuing blils. 
Come youth, I'll ſer thee in a ſhowr of gold. 
And rain down Pearls upon thee; nay be bold ; 
Pray ſmooth chis brow, theſe clowdy looks inform 
That lome diſhke is raifing of a ſtorm. 
Madam, quoth he, excule if I explode 
This your requelt, 'cis ſin againſt my God, 
How can I then do this ? chis maſſte root 
That thus contains us 15 not chunder proct : 
How cati my loyalty break down uhe verge 
Of realon, love, and duty ? hnce the charge 
'Of all to me js granted, you cxcept 
Whar hath my Lo:d from me detain'd or kept? 
Which would much aggravate this grols abule, 
So farre beyond remiſſion, as excuſe, 
Now here was beanty, if he had been fon 
Beauty with beauty here might correſpond. 
Here-\vere large promiſes, that mighr jnchant 
A (tern refulall to a ilent grant. 
Since heaven was his love, it is no wonder 
If leſs he fear'd her frown than heavens thunder, 
— | Nor willing to defilt at this repulſe, 
Our Amoriſt with fecond thoughts conſults ; 
S Firſt fearing leſt her faces nice peruſall 
M.ght in the lad occaſion this refulall , | 
Her gl:fle ſhe curſes, grief her heart doth gnaw ; 
I thought quoth ſhe, thele beaming eyes could thaw 
E'n froſt-congealed veins, and might ſuffice 
To melr a heart though moated round with yce ; 
Bur I m deceiv'd, by { /-»29ſ}, and yon light 
My nayles could damn you to erernall night, 
And on this tace could a& a Martyrdome, 
Bite off this'fruitleſs tongue, and hence live dumb. 
Alas poor ornaments, deſpiſed rreſles, 
Contemned promiles, deceiving dreſſes, 
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Love took me priz'ner, yer I could rake arms, 

And now what wit, what counſeli-countercharms 
Can exerciſe my love? love's ſpirit lies 

Beyond the reach of all our ſorceries. 

What patience can conceal't, What reaſon {mother ? 
Falſe expeQtation is a cur(t Stepmorher. 

With what an LLury doth ſhe extort 

An ages longing for a minutes ſport ? 

Bur joy with griet, Fate on one Bottome ſpins, 
And pain and pleafure often-times are twins. 
Though Pain's the elder, yer to the forlorn 
Anon Joy th'younger Silt» will be born ; 

On this our Lover Deifies Perſwalion, 

And with a Godhead ſhe inyeſts Occafion : 


Shee'll cry once more, though ſhame do countermand. 


Though life with death in equall ballance ſtand, 

Deſpair and Hope long in her Breſt conteſted, 

Uncill her mem'ry time and place ſuggeſted ; 

And now how ſlowly ©P-wbws inailes his courſe, 

And draws his fiery Coach with founderd horle ; 

The wings of flagging Time are clipr, he feels 

The keyes of ſlcep and death weigh'd at his heels, 

Occa(ion ſerving her. you may conceive 

Our wanton Amoriſt thus playes the Eve. 
Dear 7 ep, Fare and Fortune have conſpir'd 

For to mature the (ute I late defir'd, 

Then let's no longer this our bliſs prorogue, 

But now cloſe up our loving Epilogue ; 

Why look: di{dain afquint ? this forchead furld 

In avery folds? Survey this little world, 

What beautie's in the world ( my type ) ſurmiz'd 

That's not in me more glorjouſly compriz'd ? 

My Eyes dim P-ebw light, my Checks the iphears, 

And what deformed clouds on them appears ? 

Each beauty here's a (tar. only from hence 

My F pi doth dildaitn their influence . 

The Suit's all eye,the walls can do no wrong, 

By palace. throat, two lips, four teeth and tongue, 

Then tear no ſpies, theſe frowns ſhall neyer daunt, 

They'r but an 1 »troauttion to a grant, 
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What, fear't the light ? che windows (hall be ſeed; 
Since love is blind, Come do not frown, bur yeeld. 


Quoth hee, What means this chat, this boorleſs flattr'y ? 


Remove your Siege, my Fort diſdains the Batc'ry ; 
O ler your face and deeds be Relartiſts, 
Where heaven, grace, and beauty in one twiſts, 
® ſis a rare mixture, elle for what's this face ? 
Your world doth want his Sun if void of Grace, 
Is luſtfull Sodowes fiery doom forgot ? 
Or was'c not heard ? me thinks the room's too hor. 
This Curtain's woven in too thin a loom 
To bear out forked lightning. and this room 
Nor built of ſuch unmalleable (tuft, 
Bur the ſame God can thunderbolc it through, 
What Mimick figures doth this Face aſſume 
To ſet forth Paſſion ? ule this fruirles theum- 
DiſtiJl:ing from your Eyes to purge your guilt, 
For to this purpole ail in vain are pile, 

On this / emſar madly ruminates, 
Fortune's a Serumper,who,but Bawds the Fates? 
Occaſion is a Traitrels, *cis no ſlander 
If Venus be call'd Where, ( pid a Pander. 
Anon ſhe frecs and fumes, vext with the pride 
That (he (hould be negleRed, and deni'd, 
Then rails on Nature 'cauſe her beauties vigour 
Could not prevail, then threats her with this rigour. 
Poor face, quoth (he, my nails could quote in ſcarrs, 
And trace thy (ſhame in Lloudy characters. 
Theſe Eyes, theſe Eyes, are Baſilisks, elſe ſure-- 
Where they are thus avoided, might allure ; 
Fhen ſince that nought avails this idle breath, 
I'll co my glaſs, and look my ſelf co death. 
Weak Hair ! How often have I thought in vain 
That you in amorous guives could Hero's chain ? 
Are you thus {lighted ? can a ſervile groom 
Break through your trefles like a Spiders loom? 
I'd gladly Reaſon re-admit my turor, 
And fri counſell, as her Coadjutor ; 
Bur where ſome beauties cloy the appetite, 
Hi ſecs a (harper edge upon delight. 


Let \ 
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Let reaſon chat, ſo with attentive griſle 

Rough Boreas hearkens to the Sea-mens whiſtle ; 
For what | who but a leaden-ſpirited clown 

W1ll fearfully Rand bent ar ev'ry frown ? 

True Relolution hath my temper fleel'(d, 

Which back will ſpring, till broke will never yeeld. 
Long Summers crown the long expected primes, 
And who will gain his ends muſt wait on times, 
Where plealute's principall, pain paies the uſe. 

Of Fate and Fortune now ſhe begs excuſe ; 

And Love with whom ſhe madly late conteſted 
 Isin his Deity now re- inveſted; 

Who'll not endure Love's pecking Doves (hgll {inarr 
For his impatience with his angry dart; 

To thole that yeeld Love is a gracious Queen, 

A tyrant to a refractory ſpleen ; 

Somrimes ſhe tears ſuſpition might diſcove: 

To Prntiphar, ſhe was her Vaſſals lover, 

And then what ſlight, or whar infinuation 

Can free her from his juſt repudiation ? 

But Fear's a P:gmie dreſt in Gorgors cloath; ; 

To gain her ends ({hee'll break all nuptiall oaths : 
On Lovers perjuries they {ay Foves ſmiles, 

And Love is ſtill auſpicious to fuch Wiles, 

As did Sewiramrs once Woo her I ine, 

Solikewiſe our Egyptian Meſſaline, 

Occaſion lerving her, you may ſurmize, 

Thus makes her hid aſlaulc upon her prize. 

Look dear,how Time hath granted whar I claim'd, 
And Chance preſents the ſcope ro which I aim'd, 
Ler's not delay, of my requelt accepx, 
And in my graunt let Na.ure have bh debr ; 
Thou to a Father wert a Child, I gather 

That to a Child thou might become a Father ; 
Pray do not thus diſcourteouſly impeach 

Me as before, hear, till I end my Speech ; 

Yer in my ſuing looks if I were mure, 

Thou mightſt moſt plainly read my loving ſute ; 
Regard theſe Tears Pearls ot fo rare eſteem 

Which Pharob, if ©. Capuve, might redeem, 

| D 3 What's 
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What's here, ſhould(i thou of ecnvie take advice ? 
Whar's here deformed that thou ſhouldſi be nice ? 
Here's 1; mmetry. no iil-proportion'd franie, 
Nature and Art herein delerve no blame ; 
My linewes active are. my {pirits Quick 
Are as thine own, they'r neither gr is nor thick ; 
Which granted, ſpeak. who ( bit a ſer:flets (tone ) 
To 1i:c requeſts as thele would uot be prone ? 

Madam, quoth he my relolucion'sfixr, 

Nor with ambiguous doubts ar all 1+ mixt ; 
Were you 3n Angell come_trom heav'n. and moy'd 
Me to this fure, I never would have lov'd ; 
\Which yer I gragt. conceive that Heay'n and Hell, 
Things inconli{t. nt, incompatible 
Shall m harmvn'ous unity ccmbine, 
Yer I on: thuught co your requeſt incline ; 
Though nature you with choyſett parts endows, 
My ey (hall never countermand my vows. 
I hate nor love, buc that intemp'rate flame 
Of burning luſt that chus uſurps his name; , 
Love at a heay'nly beam doth light his torch, 
While heiliſh flames che luſt-allured [corch. 
Much more than ths, for ſacred loye I'd ſpeak ; 
The text is old, the oratory weak. 
Pray ſpeak no more, my ears do burn for ſhame 
 Tohear your talk, my cheeks are all aflame, 
- Thus daily did our pathick Amorilt, 
- The fair /empſar, in her ſure perfilt ; 
| And Joſeph's truth, as bold was as her luſt 

' Denies co violate his faith and rtuſ, 
Ofc did his ears pump her inyention dry, | 
And then her (1ghes her meaning would ſupply 
And as ſome doe oblerve, the vifage keeps - 
The {elf-ſame figures when it laughs and weeps, , 
So various were her paſſions, none could read 
\ In hers where that ſhe imil'd, or wept indeed. 
Had but the Syrers ro Hyſſes ſung 
So ſweetly, as bere woo d [emſars tongue, 
"Tis thought #1yſſes had, though ne'r lo chalt, 
Broke through the yeelding Cable, burſt the Maſt, 

His 
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His mens unſealed ears charm'd by her notes, 
Had left their empty ſhip to Veprane: floats, 
Now would ſhe (trike her Breſts, then otherwhit-s 
Weep tears woultl cheat even the Crocodiles. 
Ne'r way a 'Rvs more weary of her chale, 
Ne'r timerous Hare to ſhun the Hunccrs trace, 
Duubled more tolds, or mae more ncer elcapes, 
Than to avoid her, he did vary ſhapes ; x 
And when he ever would himſelt unmew, 
Shee 1; k« a1{dained Ech (tl would tue ; 
Or like his ſhadow, only had not fled, 
Had he returned :o her .ſttull Bed, 
{crmrtſ!r at young / {«phs chalt regrets, 

Is madly mal content, a1id thus ſhe trets, 
Shall expcctat.on Jonger quil my lenſe ? 
Or I uri, 4.45 roOvack ig patio ce 2 
Stoo! | io low. and in my tute lo {erious ? 
And is thi- Tad io inllenand imperious 7 
Shall I, hifi 1, who was lo nelly born 
Thu jr ove a / 74p* . to my vaſtals ſcorn ? 
Shali I, wizole words C:n either ſave or doom, 
Thus ve, as {entenc 's by my tervile groom ? 

hail 1, wi.vte powrfi:l tace was wont to bow 
The {toute(t Monatchs to an amorous yow. 
Be: thus delprs'd contemn'd condemn'd, rejeted, 
My promile {| ghted and my taith fuſpeRed 2 
Til make hm know by dear experience, 
What 'tis a wo'nans fu: y to incenle. 
Women are A-2cls. grant to what they mov'd, 
Den!'d are F::5. hate what er they lov'd, 
Bur yec there are lome hopes ; perhaps this Boy 
Is our of inexperience thus lo coy : 
A bold aſſault, perchance, may win the crown, 
Then will [ chunder if he dare to frown ; 
The tweere(t Wine hath (till the ſharpeſt lees ; 
And water neat, once coold will hardeſt treeze : 
Seeing thus my relolution hath decreed, 
Let Venr: or Alcito be my ipeed. 

Ne'r could our haunted youth have the enjoyment 


Of eale or quiet, labour ox cm;loyment, 
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Buc him ſhe haunts, ar leneth he unaware, 
Thus boldly ſhe ancicipate> i115 ear, 

Look. dear, my care thy urmoli hath outy!'d; 
Why fly'lt me fo ? {weet give me leave to chide ; 
Was it not grief enough thou ſhould'lt deny mee ? 
Bur thus likewiſe diſcourrcouſly to fly mee ? 
Denyalls wound but where love cannot plead 


| His tute through abſence, ſorrow lirikes hum dead : 


Dear, Why art chou and 1grown day and night, 
When I am molt, thea-thou arc leaft in (light : 
Look Time o'tſhades us with a profp'rous wing, 
And but thy love. could I wiſh any thing ? 

Frown not. fince Fortune ſmiles, make ule of ſeaſon, 
Here is no blab to prate, then fear no treaſon, 

Art thou rel:gious > What is zeal but love > 

And ſuch proficients muſt ſuch means improve ; 
Leave, leave this coynels, let not love be baniſh'd, 
Make uſe of love, before this Youth be vaniſh'd, 
This faid, our haſty lover is grown mute, 

As was invention prompting a recruit, 

Quoth Joſeph, Madam, leave theſe Syrens ſongs, 

T bis pair of ears can dry athouſand tongues, 
They ne'r ſhall force a paſſage to my heart ; 

My reſolution goes beyond your art. 

Then be reſolv'd, I with you underſioed 

Luſt tains the rinRure of your noble blood, 

Love is all valour, danined luſt a craven; 
Love's Embleme is a Dove, but Luſt's a Kaven, 
More I could ſpeak ——and more he would have ſpoke 
Had ſhe not luſtfully caught at his Cloak, 
Who, of his Cleak, not chaſtity, berefc, 

Fled, and his garment with his Miſtris left, 
He gon, her blood through choler grew aduſt 
Within her veins, black, as her burniog luſt; 
Where Luſt's the Mother, Hare is till theChild, 
Thus Loveand Luſt are never reconcil'd. 
1empſar raves, no other pains ſhe felt 

Than did ſome Witch her waxen fiatue melt, 
Her heart knock at her ribs, e'n ſuch a pain 
Did Meleager ( Ports (ay ) lultain, 
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When that his Mother with her angry hand 

Into the flames had caſt the fatall brand ; 

Officious enyy (oon a lic (ugpeſted, 4 

And ſhe as by ſome horrid gbeſt infeſted 

Exclaim'd aloud, her ſervants at the noyſe 

Approach'd, whom (trait ſhe greereth with this voice, 

| Quoth ſhe, The ſhave on which He fo confides, 
Forſooth the Steward who our buſinels guides 

| Would raviſh me ; but by my outcne chac't, 
Fled,and his garment with me left through haſ?, 

Glad ſhe had dreſi her lie in fuch a ſhape, 

That he on her atterpted had a rape, 

She knew the Yonth ſhould from her Husband wir 

No expiation for ſo foul a in, 

On which triumphing our incenſed Dame 

Layes up the Garment till her Husband came. 

He come, her mind our Lady thus diſcuſt, 

As Phedra once accus'd her ſon of Jul}, 

Witch mournfull looks, moyſt cies, and hands expans'd 

Quoth ſhe, The Youth whom you have fo advanc'd, | 

Had raviſh'd me, had not my (hreeking tongue : 

More powertull been, than my defence was firong.. 

And as a witneſs of what he dehen'd 

For haſt he left with me his Cloak behind. 

This ſaid, the blood boyld in the Captains yeins, 

Rough J-alouhe ſtrait gaVe his rage the reins : 

Quoth te to Jo/-ph, is chis lovely look 

So fair an Index to io falie a Book ? 

Nay ſure old Nature-doted, when ſhe ſhrind 

Within ſo fair a Caſe ſo foul a Mind. 

Hence, I1I ne'r truft co beauty, fince I know 

Worſt thoughrs I1:k mask'd under the fairelt ſhow, 

How I'm deceived. who would ever fear 

A Devill mev'd within this iplendid (phear ? 

I know the reaſon now, and will aſſent 

Why tairelt flowers have till che fouleſ ſenc, 

Is chy Rely.on buta feign'd diſguiſe? 

Is luſt the zeal that thus thy cemper fries ? 

Wert thou for this prefer'd, ſo highly ted, 

That thou ſhould(t cbus attempt co Rain my Bed ? 


Could 
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Could none, cou!d none, ambitious luſt, ſuffice 
Bur ſuch a purchaſe of ſo rare a prize ? 
Hardſhip ſhall check chis :emper day and night, 
Hunger ſhall quell this luſtfull Apperite 
Yer though thou herein wec't ſo malapert, 
And this offence might cancell all deſerr, 
My rage ſhall not gluc on thy fleſh f'r food, 
Nor ſhall my turyes reve!l on thy blood ; 
Yer leave theſe robes chat I may be reveng'd, 
Theſe golden Chains for Guives muft be cxchang'd, 
Theſe Rings for Manacles. tor Tapetiry 
Darkneli (hall ſerve thee for a Canopy; 
To priſon hence, whence hope for no reprivall : 
Think't thou my thoughts can brook my ſlave, my riyall ? 
 Oft Foſep4 thus began, yet when he {poke 
The Captain on the Jaylour would invoke. 
My orief the rigour of your doom exceeds, 
That Fate hath jnterwoven lo my deeds 
With ſecrecy. that what my Miltris faith 
B:yond my truth, of all ſhovld purchaſe faith : 
' Yet innocence is boid and I avouch 
If er 1 fo attempted her to touch, | 
May heav'n and earth ag1inſt me both conſpire, 
And may I and che object of their ire, 
If I were falle, then as my juſt deſcrr, 
| May this r ght hand prove traytour to my heart. 
To Cod who is. as innocent. ſo juft | 
I do appeal, I never ment this luft ; 
 Tohim, tharwill both qui me for this blame, 
And in the end make envy bluſh tor ſhame. 
Theſe notwithſtanding F-ſep/s vows and tears, 
So Jeiloufie ſtocd in the Captains ears 
As Centinell,that no complaint or mone 
Could force a paſſage unto reatons throne ; 
And thus no further broughrunto the teſt 
The Jaylour entertains his wofull guelt. - 
Although a Pearlthrough gla!s more dully ſhines, 
'Tis nor the priſon Wall bur guilt confines ; 
Where conſcience in the boſome runs atilr 
Againſt the heart, the Jaylour there is guilt, 
And 
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And if the body, not the mind be free, 
What is that bur a captiv*'d hberty ? 
The greater world to {uch, no lets fork ſeem. 
Than 15 the lefler in the ſouls efteem. | 
Bur innocence chough in a narrow gyre \ 
Is free as ever fancy can deſire ; 
Angels {pread not more free their aery wings ; 
The charcer'd Libertine of che Woods, nor fings« 
More free; the ſhip cuts not the fil yer fome, 
Nor Fiſh more treely in the Ocean come ; 
Nay Winds are limited, and Sea's reſtrain'd, 
Bur Innocence is free.chough bound and chain'd. 
Ofc our impris'ned Youth his God implor'd, . 
And with cheſe mournfull hghes the heavens board, 
Thou thar art cloath'd with light; as with a cloak. 
Before whom heaven yaniſherh like ſmoak, 
Dilpell, O Lord, thar wilfull ignorance 
That would milcall this Providence. a Chance; 
Lord, I have finned, and this heavy ſcourge 
Thou plagu'ſt me with, was formed in my forge : 
'Tis tin, my conſcience, Lord.doth fo atteſt, 
Betraies my freedome unto this arreſt ; 
So that I cannor ſatishe my mind 
Which of the :wo more Rraightly is confin'd, 
Eicher my Soul within this fieth immur'd, 
Or elſe my Boajy that is thus {ecur'd ; 
Thou, that for former fins doft rhine correct 
{ Although 7#er innocent ) with falle ſuſpet; 
Thou who mak'(i greateſt men, like ſtoureſt trees 
At thy rebuke to bow their knotty knees ; 
Since (in upon my Soul writes not this guilt ; 
Let mercy bayl, let not my life be ſpilt ; 
This of thee, Lord, I humbly do importune, 
Who art far miich aboye Men, Fate, or Fortune. 
Our Ycuth in Priſon had nor long been kepr, 
Bur that his winning manners ſoftly crepr 
Jnto the Jaylours brelt, and won ſuch grace, 
The Jaylour captive to his Pris'ner was ; 
So ever did this holy Witch inchaunt him, 
YFacver Joſeph's good concrit did haunt him ; 
E That 
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That he anon commilerates the youth, 
And makes (irange delcants on /emſars truth ; 
Anon his care by conſtancy martur'd, | 
Had ſo the Jylour of the crutch affur'd, 
Thar to his providence, he grants at large _ 
His keyes, his care, his cuſtody and charye ; * 
Anon ereat Pharauh highly was inceny'd, 
Focr-chu- (uſpition had her plaint commenc'd 
iis Bu. ler and his Baker had compli'd 
On him to act a poys'nous Re great ; 
The King deter'd nor, bur on his attaint 
Boch were confi:1ed to a cloſe reliraint 3 
Boch to the ſelt-|ame priſon were conveigh'd 
To which iweet f-/:p-. lately was betray'd, 
W hom !o che Cap:ain ot che guard-inlarg'd 
T.:ac with the new-come Pris'ners hewas charg'd, 
Wio tor a time were both in priſon kepr, 
Til in a nighr when fieep payd Natutes debt ; 
Their brains had etertained juch conceits, 
Whole relolucion drove chem to luch traits ; 
What ſhould rhele dreams import, whote ridling fancy 
T hey fear'd ſurpaſt the rack of N-cromancy ; 
Wich traoge imaginations thus perplext 
They fate revolving on :he fancies text : 
Til /oſeph came, who ſtrait in humble fort 
Thus asks what thele demeanour> did import, 
Quoth he, what means this eye, lace, quick, and full 
So tuddenly grow hollow, lunk and dull. 
Theſe fixed looks, what do theie (ighs imply ? 
This viſage dreft in ſorrows livery ? 
Grief vented much 15s eas 4. then tell che cauſe 
Qn what you thus demur, and ſadly paule ; 
j This night, quoth they, our troubled G err: 
Have fixt fo ltrangely on our memory 
Strange Dreams, beyond our powers to Untwilt, 
And ( worſe') we fear, of Charm. or Chemoſ}, Prieſt, 
This layd, quoth F-/zph heaven ofc in Dreains 
Preſents imagination with Theams 
Of high import, inſpired tantahie 
Of ſpeaks more true then weak Aſtrology ; 
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And as 'tis Gods r'nſpire, I dare be boid 

To tay 'tis ikewile hzs for to unfold ; 

Weak (otcery may feed you with deluſion, 

Ne'r fatishie you with a true concluſion ; 

Then here unload your thoughts to me, and I 
I'th'end may prove yeur faithfull Mercury, 

Ac this the Butler ſpeaks,then hear, I pray 

Me thought one V me three branches ard diſplay, 
Which ſirſt, me theught, did bud, then bloywm'd abroad, 
T hen bore ripe claſtcrs of a pleaſant load ; 

I having Pharaohs Cp, before him ſtood, 
And 14 it to him craſht their ſparkling blood ; 
Ouch )-eph thenthree branches are three d.ivs, 
Which time expired, Pharaoh ſhall thee raiſe 
From up this Dungeon, unto former prace, 
eA:.d ſhalt officiate m thy worted place, 

Buc then, quoth he, as this ſhall chu; proye true, 
So to the King tor my releaſment ſue, 

That I no longer thus, may ly inplung'd, 

My ſpotleſs name by infamy expung'd ; 

For 1 long fince was raviſhed by theft, 

B th of my Country, and my friends bereft ; 
1hen when you are to d'gnity reſior'd, 
Pray think on what I humbly kere implor'd ; 
Remember Joſeph, quit me from chis blame, 
Let I prove, ſhortly, nothing but the name. 
Ficm that fin of Luſt, heay'n knows I'm cleer, 
As is yon light that Chariots in his Sphear. 
The Bakct ice! & the Butlers Dreams impor:, 

W as of his re-advancemeat in che Court, 
Quoih he, 4 4 wiſe /trarge!y aream'd, me thourht 
As rothe Court 1 three white Barkets brought 
Wit” bakd-mcats. and with other plenty lor'd, 
Wherewith 1 right rep!c+1h Pharaohs board, 

T he Birds allurea by tize dairtirs fl-d, 

eAnd pickd t'em as I b:re them or. my head, 
O#-t}; Joleph r5 ſe three Rachers db preſage, 
When tit ice the Sun hath paſt the z2urd jFape, 
The Kg ſhall from thu, Priſon thee convergh, 
&/1nd harg thee on a tree for Biras a prey ; 
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The third day MMempbis with triumphall mirth 
Held in remembrance ot theis Pharehs birth, 
When chat che Butlers innocent deſert 

\Was re-advanc'd. the Baker to the Cart 

From Prion was conveigh'd. and 1n this (cafon 
Was hang'd in expiation ct his trealon ; 
Whole trunk alluxed many an aery gueſt, 

Who feem'd in honauw of the cine to fealt ; 
The Batter norwi hftandivg ebes, forgor 


Sad 7-/eph that foxetold his furure lor, 
| As fartelt held yecld weeds of foulctt favours, 


Ing: at'1ude repayes the greatett tavours ; 

Since Pride, 1s Fortunes daughters 'tis lels firange 

To tee how loon # can Preferment change : 

For chey whoſe Fortunes flic another ſphear 

Linco their Mares, ſtern Planers oft appear ; 

Ac leaſt delpite chem, or their Vows torgec , 

So Bells ar firſt ſpeak thick, but rais'd are ler. 

So {mall Brooks roar, but gaining depth of land, 

Their ſwelling ſtreams are at a lulken and, 
Twice ſwelling Ni/c his barren banks had drown'd, 

ground, 

Twice twelve times had the Miltris of the night, 


Lookt black, through abſence of her lovers fight, 


When that great Pharaoh on his couch lay iretcht, 
And leaden Morpher: on his ſenies watchr, 

His roving Genzes wasentertain'd *' 

By ſuch conceits, which, though his fancy feign'd, 
Yer under them, he fear'd, was coucht a lenie 

Of high Import, and mighty Conſequence ; 
When, ſtraight, he tryes the Charmers and their Spells, 
\Vio all implor'd their wonted Oracles ; 

One woo'd the Stars, another pli'd the Tomb, 

A third his Spirit charm'd, but all were dumb ; 

As when ſome did the Delphian Shrine implore, 
Whea th'Oracle grew dumb, and ipake no more. 
On which the Bucler being ſeen awoke 

By racking memory. thus humbly ſpoke, 

Great Sir. I cannot give my chovghts a truce, 

Till Ioy ſelf chusto your Grace accuſe, 
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I with the Baker were accus'd long fince 
To have conſpir'd the death of thee, our Prince 
On which, as Traitours to the ſolemn Oath 
Ot our Aleageance, you confin'd us both ; 
When in one night, our fancies had imprelt 
Such Dreams on memory, Which to the tef} 
Of Reaſon brougar, drove us t'amazed ſtraight: 
Who might unfold their intricate conceits ; 
When to a fellow- pris'ners much requeſts 
The Captains ſervant, We unlockt our Brea{ts, 
Who, the relults both of my innocence 
Foretold, and of the Bakers juſt events. 
Pharaoh not asking = he was attach'd, 
A haſty Meſlage to the Guard diſpatch'd 
To er their Pris'ner free ; who we may gheſle, 
Was brought to Pharach in a ſeemly erefle ; 
Who, now rexcting all the Magick ſe, 
Thus ſpeaks to Fo/eph with a mild aſpeR ; 
Strange Dreams, this nighe, my Spirics have ingroRt, 
Remembrance haunts me like an angry Gholt, 
And [ have heard thy Spirit is accute, 
And canit unravell Dreams beyond diſpute : 
Now,could(t thou lead me through this Maze. and Mi 
Of doubts, could'{t thou my ridling Dreams untwill ? 
Quorh Joſeph, Then let Pharaoh hear me ſpeak, 
Yet *tis not I, but God, for I am weak ; 
Ler fears all vaniſh, let debatement ceaſe ; 
My God ſhall to great Phar40h anſwer peace, 

uoth Pharaoh, as I flept, this was my Dream, 
Me trought 1 ſtood cloſe by # pleaſant ſtream, 
I look'd, and from the banks 1 ſaw there climb'd 
Seven Kine, fat-fleſh'd, and well proportion limb'd, 
Which in a Meadow neey the R;ver plac'd, 
Fed pleaſantly, and made a full r-pAſt - 
Next, from the ſtream aſcending, 1 obſervd, 
Seven K ine, ſmall limb'd, ſunk-eyx'a, aud hunger-ſtary'd 
Who ftright devour'd the reſt that came before, 
Yet ſii!l remain'd ill-{avonred, lean, and poor, 
Then I awoke, and wile 1 ſadly mus'd, 
Where this were naturall, or elle intus'd, 
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I know not yet, what vapours did condenle 
Whihin my brain, ſleep once more lockt my fenle, 
When lo, I dream'd again, One ſtalk ſuStgind 
Sev/n earcs of Corn, rark . good, and heavy graind ; 
Next them, ſewn eares tim, blaſted, and d: flowy'd 
eAroſe, which ſtrait, the f-rmer Cc. op devoitr*d - 
T told the ( harmers this yet ner cou'd learn 
Of them, what theſe my dreamings aid concern, 
Great Sir, queth F-{eph thus, rh-ſe ſer» fall ears, 
And ſen poud kv, are fever plenteons years, 
Ty which the earth ſhi! i: mcreasful! crops, 
Rcjoyce the Hucbandmen beyord their hopes , | 
The ſen thin eares, and [-ven ill-favourcd kine 
eArc ſeven Years of Famive, [ divine, 
Which ſh :11e»ſu: the firſt, the Springs recruic 
Be void, the E rih fail of her wonted fruit ; 
The V ne [hall noc her wonted Vinrage bleed, 
And Ne in nothing fruitfull but in weed, 
Thc Dream was twice preſe: ted, for to ſhew 
/ That this eftablih'd is, and ſhall enſue _ 
nf rough (\ .d. d- cree, now ( by your Graces leave) 
if I mighe countell what Ihr conceive, 
Thovgh I 1m ſhaflow. and my thoughts T Rijll 
Confeſſe, flzg much below your Coutſcls Skill. 
Yer | might ſay, that oft(your Grace doth know ) 
To lowelt means we greatelt marters owe, 
And chough that no one can anticipate 
The Heavens decree, and crols the d:om of Fate, 
Your Grace may know there's by.this warnirg meant, 
That you this judgement mav through care prevent ; 
Let PP axramh make one of his wileſt Pecrs 
C'vef Maſter of the Corn the plenteous years. 
Who may d'{perſe his er vants through each County. 
To other un ( eres ſnerfluous bounty 
To a fifth part, while plenty fo ſhall Jaſt. 
Through riot that chere Dd» ro ſpoil nor waſt, 
Who where there are no Barns may give a charge; 
To hi:ild where they ace {mall for tojnJarge ; 
For grcat ſhall be the plenty and extream 
Shall be the famine, as your Grace did Dream ; 
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So ſhall you wiſely deal, l:ke catetull Ants, 
Whoin Natu'es teacheth to prevent cheit wants ; 
F amines Det: 5 yor': ger Siſter, *tis an ELF 
More terrible than War or Deatn it (colt. 

This liking Phrao' well he anſwers thus ; 
Where can we fiud fo fit a Ge: 1245 ? 
So dext'rous a5 thy elf 'o full of merit, 
In whom chere is inſhimn'd fo rare a Spirit ? 
So worthy of our confiieuce, fo prompr ? 
OF my 1ffairs here take che tull accornpr, 
Who «ares againlt my choice tor co repine ? 
Or cu:n a Rebell tw by Diciphne? 
My Genus, my triple cy 1 iwear 
Thou than my other tzvo art far niore dear ; 
How joy re{nes my remper / oh 'tis [trange, 
They ctre tht ihink Complex ns cannot change, 
Embraces diltant are O would that Fate 
World grant. we ongit more neer 'NCOrporate, 
My w.t wants word: to fer my Pafſym forth, 
Or H': rag {ypnvcks 3s, do'cr:the chy Worth - 
W.:> dt cv with Las CON e rhore's orcater none 
Tnzinct-re bir 1 eo firiion ihe Throne, 

So te fate unde an Imus: 91ard, 
W 31 OW 10vAanceil Lito high teward , 
Ph.cr. (area ins dcim but f'/: ph Reer'd, 
And in the ſecond Chariot was preferr'd 
And tome. according to the Kii.g: Decree 
Would tun before him c ying. B-1v 1H. knce, 
So he who leem'd in miſerte torlorn'd 
His neck hath with a golden Cha'n adorn'd; 
His finger decked with a precious Ring 
Which Pharaoh wore as Em%/-m. of a King, 
Who in deſpiſed rags did lie &f late. 
Now in rich Robes walk'd in Ma efiick tate : 
The Br. of all Egypt he, har drew 
Their Inquiſition t'an admiring view ; 
The Court was but the Ring, and he the Gem, 
As to a branch of Egypt. Royall Stem, 
All did ſubmit themſelves, and to the Court 


As to a late deſcended God retare. 
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Eir(t, one would call him Facher, and ſalute 
Him with a preſenc of his early fruit ; 
In things of weight, one by h's Gen:us (wore, 
A third 1 yain would F»ſ-phs God implore, 
The old ( late weary of their lives ) debr'd 
To blets their Eyes with him yer they expird ; 
The middle ag'd would blels him and he young 
Unto him iſſue, in a nuim'rous throng ; 
Rich, poor, {trong weak, the humbie. and the baughty, 
All ran to ſee the Author of their iafery ; 
So he, on whom the heavens ſeem'd to frown, 
Is now advanced unto high renown, 
$0 he, who late in Priſon did obey, 
Now o'r all £2ypt b-ars a mighty ſway; 
Our Saviours crueſt Type; {o Chriſt aroſe 
To fave thoſe whom God of his mercy chole ; 
As Pharaohs love to Joſeph was inclin'd, 
Hath God the Father to his So» refign'd 
All Power, hath Him from bonds of fleſh releagd, 
So is the Father in the Son well pleas'd ; 
Hath at his right hand plac'd him, wills that wee 
Ar F:/#s name fhould bow an humble knee, 
Thrice ten times Joſeph had ſeen [anrveer 
With double face to uſher in the year, 
When thus he (tood before great Pharaoh face, 
And gain'd this meaſure of his Princely grace, 
Which age, now for a boſome help marur'd, 
Such was Kind Pharoa! s love, that he procur'd 


 Potipherab, the princely Prielt of Xn, 


To rake his Countries Father for his Son, 
His firſt- born was Afavaſſech, for T have 
Quoth he, forgot how I was ſold a ſlave. 

My preſent happineſs where e'r I come, 
Makes me forget my Friends and native home ; 
His ſecond Ephraim, for I, a ſtranger, 

Quoth he, am fruitfull in a Land of davger; 
About which age our bleſſed Sacrifice 

Having redeem'd us not with common price, 
Bur with his blood, aſcended hence from this, 
kx a far more glorious world of bliſs ; 
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And forhis ſiveet beloy'd, though he the groom 
Prorogue the Mariage till the day of doom ; 
He ne'r is abſent from the Church, his Spouſe, 
Both by che Spirit dart their mutuall yvowes. 

Now 'gan che plenteous years, Nile at no time 
Did ever leave ſuch fruicfull beds of ſlime ; 

The Husbands pain though great, though fart the loyl, 
Yer (till che fruic ſurpaſt cheir hopes and toy] ; 
As if God through a gracious remorſe 
Of mans great coyl, had here repeal'd that curſe 
Of tedious barrennels, for here their ground 
Did like a tertule Paradiſe abound); 
Fields that this Marſhes weep, that Fens did mourn, 
With fiuit now laugh, and ſang with cheerfull corn ; 
The weather ſealonable, no fierce rain 
Ege'd on by Tempetts, waſh'd away their grain ; 
The heat was temperate, So/s gawdy torch 
Did {mile to ripen, never kiſs co (corch, 
And now did foſeph, like a careful Father, 
Againſt che time of Dearth begin to gather, 
Conceiv'd how many ſands are on the ſhore, 
So vali, lonumberlets was Joſepi'; fore ; 
Who, from the Kings Exchequer ſtor'd wich Coin, 
Fil1'd up both Field and City, then would join 
Barn unto barn, which large repoſitories 
Stood long as Monumencs of 7 /{eph*; glories, 
Now co prevent all riots he began, 
Which (till deftroyes more than a Famine can, 
Corrupting plenty often is the Nurſe 
Of foul diſcaſe, no bleſſing bur curle, 
Time ofc can witneſs, when abuſe begat 

ſo fair a piece ſo foul a Brat, 

Sev'n times had So/cheer'd the { ymmerian coaſt, 
Twelve times ſo oft exchang'd hi&rmonthly Hoſt, 
Since Nauwe like an ill-drawnPiRure grew, 
Whea it is pencill'd with a partiall view ; 

Or 2n uvconſtant Parenc. whoſe love's blind, 
And fo imparts hisftore by Gavell kind, 
Since ſhe chus Egypt with ſuch plenty bleft, 
But prov'd almoſt a Stepdame - the xeſt, 
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"Anon ( all things being hurr cd on che hinge 

Of change. and ſubject tv che fatall iwirge 

Of miſery ) here Famine rays d her ſtage, 

And 'gan, as Foſeph did forecell, ro iage. 

Nl: that was wont to drench their parched earth, 
Now only flaw'd ut tears to weep their dearth; 

As if ſome pore, or dry-exhautting vein 

Had drain'd chat ſme that ſhould re'1c{h their grain ; 
The Husband-man lamented, that his ſeed | 
Di'd not to live again, the noylome weed 

D.d revell in his lab»ur whoſe exceſs 

Did rior in a fruittull barrennets : 

Thus pin'd he.'caule he liv'd a bootlefs ſlave : 

Now mighthe with his Plough ſhare dig his oraye; 
His Prune- hook uſeleſs was. unleis the Fate 

Of Dearth therewich he would anticipare, 

Now Famine had preſented her firlt icene, 

Which made the trighted Country man to glean 
His late re2leRed fields; and that is priz'd 

As a rich Harveli which was late def pis'd.; 

Another greedily would ſcrape the dough 

That lay neglected in her kneading trough ; 

That face, which had Natures freſh liy'ry worn, 
And ſhew'd as yerdant as the rofie morn, 

Now full-fac'd plenty had the Land forſ. ok 
Famine diſplay'd pale colours in each look, 

All walking like to naked Ske/eroxs 

Llato their Fellows made their heavy mones ; 

Some in the [treet did reel, how could they tread 

A ſteady pace, that lack'd the ſtaff of bread ? 

Now all ncer famiſh'd, and their gleanings done, 
With trembling ſteps th&y all to Pharaoh run, 

As to their Father,making their complaint, 
While ſome through weakneſgqn his preſence faint, 
Great Sir quoth one, look how our beautic's blaſted, 
Our ſtrength is ſpent, our ſpirits are exhauſted, 

Our young ones ſtarve, our abler ſtomacks feed, 

{ Unleſs chou food ſupply,) on graſs and weed ; - 
Obſerve how Dearth mocks Death, our nether jawes 
Hang down through weaknels, while ye plead our cane; 
Lock. 


— 
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Look, look, how ſome would ſpeak, but their faint lungs 
Stop the intendments of their clammy tongues ; 
Grant, and diſmiſs us, for we here reſort 
Not for to make a Charnell-houſe thy Court, 
The King prick'd with remorſe of Egyprs want, 
Thus mildly condeſcends his Princely grant, 
Quoth he, go, and what 7oſeph ſhall injoyn 
Obey, doubt not, his ſpirit is divine, 
Thar ſaid, they crouche their thanks, have you obſery'd 
How that a Falcon through neglect neer (tary'd, 
Soon as her Keeper comes within her (ighr, 
Both makes an eager, though a ſug-like flight, 
Uato her prey, and chough her limbs be weak, 
Shee fiercely rugs it with her ragged beak ; 
So the Egyptians in a numerous prels 
To JoJeph's Palace, make their full addreſs, 
Some dumbly paſſionating bege'd, ſome kilt 
His feer, who op'nivg all his (tore diſmiſt 
Them all withour a rigorous diſpute, 
With a glad burthen of their purchas'd ſute, 

Now Egypt in this farall time of dearth 
Remain'd the 7 at houſe of the Earth. 
The worlds chiet Granary, of grain the ſole 
Exchequer of each Land from Pole to Pole ; 
Ev'n (:4244n 0n whole rich abounding ſtore 
Once lived thirtie Kings, muſt now implore 
Her neighbours help, glad if ſhe might in peace 
Be inade partaker of her bleſt increaſe ; 
Among whom ( ſo did Providence deſign) 
Old Jacob and his Sons began to pine 
Through dearth ; the palat late 1oliquoriſh, 
Would gladly banquet on a common. diſh ; 
Oft Jacob ruminates and weighs the cauſe 
Why were all Kingdomes offer'd co the jawes 
Of Famine, then concludes they ' juftly curi?, 
Since they ſuch monſtrous (inners long had nurſt; 
Then would he doubt left rhat his Childrens (11 
Had brought this Gurſe on fertile Pale/t ine, 
Thea lecks with Sacrifice for to appeaſe 


The heavens wrath, fo might heir fields increaſe ; 
Y F 2 Diſruſt 
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Diftruſt he would nor, for he did believe 
God would redeem him with a ſafe reprieve, 
Who promis'd that his feed Nope. death did rage) 
Should have their Country fog their Heritage ; 
Wh:le thus imaginacion had ingrott 
His ſenſe, and fancy thus divinely gloſt; 
He calls his ſons, to whom, you may yr. | 
His {mother'd thoughts old Face did diſcloſe, 
My Sons, quoth he. you know our Corn is [pefte, 
And lirtle's left either 1n Field or Tent, 
Our plenty-pregnanr fins have now at laſt 
Brought forth a Dearth, the mighty Protoplaſt 
Moy'd by our monficou) fins hath Rrongly ſeel'd 
The heav'ns with brats, and th'carth beneath hath Reef'd : 
And Death and Famine two remarſleſs Mates, 
Triumphing ride, and knock at all our gates; 
Thoſe dainries fail that fed our glutt'nous luſt, 
Our chalkie reeth have loſt cheir unQtuous ruſ;, 
Why doyou whiſper thus, why do you gaze 
4 * Oneonanother ? ler your Lambkins gaze. 
There's Corn in Egypr, goe and buy, my ſons, 
That we may live, we and our little ones. 
You know our fruitful fields forbear co teem, 
We ſtarve, unleſs your ſpeedy care redeem ; 
Go, and make halte my ſons, your Brothers pain 
Shall be redoubled till you come again ; 
Your Sheep fhall feed upon their pleaſant grounds, 
No Goat Nall rove beyond his wonted bounds, 
No Dog ſhall fright, no rav'aous Beaſt purſue 
' With fearfullflight a Kid or tender Ewe. 
No dull delay could heir iptents adjourn, 
But when (tout (hywyivelcer had: wak'd the morn, 
The carefull Brethret with a ruRtick port 
Knock to fair Mewphis,then to Joſephs Court; 
|  Forhe it was who did diſpenſe. the Corn 
'*  Tothoſe whom meager Death bad made forelorn, 
Anon to Joſep they themſelves addreft = 
With great ſubmiſſion, and with lowly creſt 
"  Theproftate Te» unto his Lordſhip crouche, 


F 26n look bunubry was coucht, 


Whom } 
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Whom Joſeph knew, yer he his paſſion checke, 
And firangely views them with a ſtern aſpet ; 
And thus began What are you, and from whence ? 
Under what clime have you your reſidence ? 
Quo.h they. Great Matter, ( a»az is our home, 
Hither to buy tood are thy ſetyvanes come. 
Their lowlinels remembring him the truth 
Ot his preſaging Dreams while yet a Youth. 
Now m'ght pale rancour {\well, revenge inſule, 
And malice might demand no common nwlR, 
And cnvy by that ſccming Juſtice backr 
Of like tor Iike, might pruudly now exact 
Great recompence, a Dungeon well might fir 
Their cruelty that doom'd him to the Pit; 
The law of Nature now might ſeem to crave 
As they had him, fo he ſhould them inſlve : 
And in remen: brance of their flouts, in {corn 
Diſmils them hopeclets, and deny them Corn. 
Where envy 15 the men:cries Recorder, 
ExpeR proceedings in remoi{lleſs order ; 
But he nc'r cntertam d Her as a gueſt, 
Much lels a Tenant, in his peacefull Breſt ; 
T heir ſigh his pitty, not revenge begate, 
His blood dd daunce for joy, not boyl with hate; 
Yec thovgh his bowels did through paſſion yern, 
As were his looks, thus his reproots were ſtern, 
Quorh he, what made you hither to repair 
To leave your own, to breath a foireign air ? 
How carelels is our guard? how hbaye they watch'd? 
That ſuch ſuſpitious Spies paſs unattach'd ? 
Y are Spies, our tortures ſhall che truth excore, 
Why you thus faucily approach our Court ; 
You come to ſpic our weakneſs, you ſhall feel 
What ſtrength our Country hath, perhaps our Steel, 

Our ſins makes God leem range, as clouds we lee 
Shrowd th'ey of heav'en, foſin Gods heav'nly ey ; 
Or if but ſeen his cheeks with an anger glow, 
Wrath's on his ey chron'd, ruin on his brow, 
And while they (1n, as Traitors he attaints 


Ulnto his Covenant, his deareſt Saints, : 
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The Brethren ſtarted at theſe thundring words, 
The ative blood within each body curds, 
Quoth they, let nor your Lordſhip this impute, 


| Nor miſ-interpret our unteigned fute, 


We all the tincture have ot one mans blood, 

Who hither hath us ſent to buy ſome food, 

And (o let heaven with thy ſervants deal, 

As we intend unto your Common-weal. 
Wee'll have the truth of this upon the racks, 

Quoth he, your ſure, your Aſles and your Sacks 

Are meer pretences, you are all but Spies, 

Theſe ipecious colours cannot blind our eyes, 

We're twelve, quoth they, and by one man begor, 
The youngeſt is at homie, and ons 1s not, 
We are no ſuch; that to ſuch ends do rome, 


| Hicher co buy food are thy lervants come ; 


Ler nor your Lordſhip trample milerie ; 

Puty a ſtrangers prizulege (jhonld be z\ 

O do not cenſure, ware 1o 13nocent 

We ſcarce conceive what by yeur words is meant ; 


- If want be treaſon, and to come to buy 


Food be invaſion, then we come to [py. 
Y are Spies, quoth he, vain words no longer uroe, 


| ” 
. They are rooempty this your guiit to purge, 


Since you no other voucher can produce 

To prove your truth, but on'y this excale, 

My Sentence, like my words, none may reyoke, 
Send for that youngeſt Son of whom you ſpoke ; 
Linleſs that Brother prove your evidence, 2 
By Pharaoh; life yee ſhall not part from hence, | 
Send one, mean while ye (hall be all refiraind 
To prove if that your words be true or feign'd, 
But if th'event convince you of a lie, 

\Way then by Pharaoh: life ye come to ſpic. 
Now were the Brethren all impriſoned. 

Till thrice the Sun had left eAwurora's bed: 
When thus his Lordſhip ſpake, Sirs if yare true, 
Doe this, I fear a God as well as you, 

If your cauſe ſpring froman unfeigned ſource, 
No falle injuftice ſhall divert its courſe; 


- 


If 
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Tf true, you blunt, if falſe, you wher the edge 
Of our proceedings, leave one as i Pledge 
Of our return, yer lee you doe not fail, 
None but that Brother proves your pledges bayl. 
Now conlcience like a wound by time o'r-skin'd 
( Launc'd by the memory of whart they'd finn'd ) 
Grew to an Ulcer, which {cem'd ſound before, 
And guile, like 7 2285 Vultur gripes the ſore ; 
Crofles the Midwives to the conſcience be, 
From the groi's womb of dull ſecurity ; 
As Sols fierce heat diflolves the ycic plain, 
That drowns the murmur of the roaring main; 
S crofles ſoon the ftozen heart: firings thaw, 
As if a flanung Hell ware in the Maw, 
Hearc-g1awing Vultures gripes arcnot fo fierce 
As hole, that do a frighted contcience pierce; 
F.ike a fierce lightning which doth trie at once 
The marrow, and incincratcs the bones, 
No Tyrants cruetty, nor are the phangs 
Of rav'nous Bea{tsmore horrid than thoſe pangs, 
Which now the B:ethren knew, when that they fel. 
Their wounded heatts even in their Breſts to melt ; 
Brethren, quoth one would we could that forget 
\Vhich doth our conſcience-1cared heart-ſtrings fret, 
When we ( O horrid piacle jnroll'd : 
In heavens noraries ) our Brother ſold, 
Tyrants lad wept, but we would not condole 
The bicter angu ſh of his troubled fowl ; 
This Cuiſe our B. other d1d ro us bequeath, 
Whom we undoubtedly betrayd to death ; 
The fact was haynous, and the fin moſt grols, 
So here is rage for rage. and crols for crols ; 
Me thinks, as yer, his mones do pierce my ears, 
My heart drops blood, faſt as his ey wept tears; 
Our ſcourging conſcience more doth tyrannize, 
Than did our rage upon {o weak a prize. 
This ſaid, quoth Rewber, Brethren, ſpake, not 1 
( Soon as I heard your Plor your Tragedy ) 
Although I fortun'd nor to intervene, 
When you were a&ting of that rigid Scene. 


'S 
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O ſpare the Child, bur you prov'd to my plea 

As Heaf and unrelenting ho Seas | 

Bondage 15 Bawd to death, I tear whole kniſc 

Made quick abridgement of his tender life ; 

We jultly bondage fear, and which is worſe, 

His bload may challenge blood, a greater curte, 
Lictle the Brethren thought thac their retnorle 

Of Conſcience, their language and di{courte 

His Lordſhip underſtood, whole meanings were 

Deliver'd them by an Interpreter ; 

Who now no longer could his paſſion {mother, 

But as in I ydes one wave purſues another, 

Ofc ceaſing nor, till-in their rolling ranks 

They drown all Barriers and fencing Banks ; 

Soat each circurmftarice his paſſion higher 

And higher {weil'd, then did {o high aſpire, 

Thar he retiring couid nor tears refrain, 

Bur through his ezes diſcharg'd his troubled brain ; 

Who though the rain was paſt, would yer allow 

Some frowning clouds to triumph on his Brow. 

Anon quoth he returning to the room, 

Your reaſons woven 11 too thin a Loom, = 

To take cur faith. my will by oath 1s ſca['d, 

By vow my ſentence not to be repeal'd ; 

Since you 110 other evidence a lege 

To pr. ve your truth. thus will I chooſe my pledoe : 

Betore chem all chen Simenn was bound ; 

Ev'n thus, quochhe. the crutch T'1] juſily found 

O!t your intents, you g+:n no furcher grace, 

Un!e!s that younger B. orher lee my face; 

That youngeſt Brother only ſhail redeem 

This Brother bound then traſfick with efteem. 

Why do you whiſper thus ? (peak. 1f your cauſe 

Be juſt demur-not thus, Trrth needs mo pauſe, 

Now had he cnarg'd the Steward of his Treaſurc 

To fill cheir Sacks with Corn in bounteous meaſure, 

Io ſtore then for the journey. and to pack 

Their Money in the mouth of each mans Sack, 

Their Afles lJoaden, now you may conceive 

With humble promiſes they rake ther leave, 


And 
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And leſt old Fcob might through therr delay 
Douot let - 1cy mughr prove an untimely prey 
Unco ſome danger lelt nis hopes might bleed 
T'a ling; ing de.ch they make the greater {pced. 

Now at his Inne as cach his Afſc did bait, 
Opening . hzir Sacks, their Money in tull weight 
Was in their Sacks mourh, much they did reſent 
Wich tad amazement that ſtrange accident ; 
One doubted Egypes {pells, another fear'd 
Th'abuſed Alcdium, which another clear'd; 
A chird non-payment, and a fourch purtute, 
Bur all concluded in contus'd difpure ; 
Bur all grant *rwas an act chat Gud had wrought, 
Whica thould b'unravel'd tar beyond their thouzhr. 
Conceive them now at home, where, you may g2hels, 
They tell cheir Father of their ſad tuccels ; 
Dear Sir, quoth one, the Maſter of the Ex1d 
Dealc roughly with us, and began to b;and 
Us with the name of Sples. as tome thac ajn'd 
To learch their weakneſs, which we a'l ditclaim'd, 
We humbly all our ſure for Corn inteir'd 
As witnels of our truth, and morc averr'd. 
We're wel ve, quoth we, and by one man bego 
The youngeſt is at home, and one is nor ; 
Excule, nor plea, could not maintain our c1uc. 
But He th advantage taking of char cl ute, 
The younge't u at Meme, thus aint'd to prove, 
Where we were ſuch that to ſuch ends did rove ; 
Quoth he, where either you [peak truth, or teign, 
I'11l doe no more than Juſtice ſhall maintain ; 
Take for to nurle your houles and be gon, 
And come not here without that youngeſt Son, 
If y have at home a Brother, as you {poke, 
Thar labours with you under the ſame yoke 
Of filiall duty, if you here approach | 
Sans him, as Spies, no doubt, you now encroach , 
And that you may conceive, how far your wir 
Shall fail of our tulpe&t you to acquir, 
Lec one of you, here, as your Pledye refide 
Till your rerun, fo ſhall your ruch be tr1'd, 

G You 


And roughly asked of us where we dyele, 
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You me, quoth meurning Jacob, have beguil'q 
Of Simeon now, and Joſeph whillt a Child; 
An think you with this ſlight me to lupplant * 
To take his Brother ? This I cannot grant, 

At this, quoth Ryzben, ler my Sons be ſlain, 

It 1Irecurn thy fon not ſafe again ; 

Both me 1'll facrifice unto thy rigour, 

[f thar he come not home, in pertcct vigour. 
My Son, quoth 7..c-b, ſhall not hence go down 
To be a prey to tholeof Icmphrs town, 
The journey's dangerous, and at each pace 
Death may arrelt him with his Ebon Mace; 
Ol be advis'd, iny ſons, when Joſeph did, 

*1y Soul neer {ayl'd forth with his purple tide ; 
And ſhould his Brother fail, the ſelf ſame dart 
Would cut che Cables of my an'chring heart, 
Or weigh it from my boſomes anchorage; 
Deliberare, take pitty on my age. 

Now 7 ac:b: Corn was [penr, and yet this year 


Small ſherw of future harveſt did appear, 


Who calling for his Children, thus began ; 

My Sons, quoth he, lite, whici ſome rearm a (par; 
Dearth will Can inch reduce , and we ſhall wax 

( Being Famine-ſuck'd ) as empty as our Sacks, 
Again go buy lome food, there's yer imall hope 
That th heavens will cheir wonted fatnels drop ; 


| Your Brother ſhall rake care, that while you wart, 


No rav'nous Beaſt neer to your tolds ſhall haunt. 
At this, quoth 7«dah, Egyprs Maſter ſwore 
He neither would our Brother bound reſtore, 


Nor yet ſupply our wants, untill thy Son 


Appeard before his face as we have done; 

If hebe ſent we'll go; ſince here are graves, 
Why ſhould we hence to dy Egyptian (laves ? 
Quoth /acob, why ſpoke you of Benjamin 7 
Now ill betide ſuch an unnat'rall Gio, 


| You might the matter with more judgement waye, 


Unleſs you meant to hiſs me to my grave. 
Dear Sir, quoth they, with us He lubtly dealt, 


Ther 
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Then of our Kindied. and our Fathers life, 
Thea ot che youngeli lon began the (rife, 

Who thought ſuch ftrife would trom thele words arile, 
The vouryeſt ts at home, trough his devile ? 

Dear Sir quoth [aah, if we thus divide, 

We {hill be guilty al! of ſurcrde, 

Since, though ware brought unto thoſe exigents. 

Go( to prevent our Dearth the means preſents : 

Ot me require him, may my hopes be rackr 

On all extremities, thy rage compact 

With danger to o'rthrow me, may niy name 

Be henceforth branded with eternall ſhame 

T'have ſlain my Fathers joyes, if that che Swain 

Be not fafe to thy Boſome broug': again : 

I: tou had(t fent him, which thou woullit not gram 
We now had laught with ſtore, who weep through 54 an | 
Our Sacks that now exinauſted are. and empty, 
Replenit]}'d with our care had iwell'd with plenty. 

\Vell the:1, quoth Fzcob, ince it mull be {o, 

Ani that ] mutt thus needs embrace my vac. 

Goe take a Preſent tor the man, the [unior;r 

Oft of a {utle br mgs the greateſt fawonur, 

He may your Brother from his Bonds rele(e. 

Send you replenih'd hume, my Son in peace ; 

Take Nuts and Almonds, Myrrhe. {weet Balm, and Ho: 
And leſt there were mittakes. take double Money. 
Dear Image of thy ſweet deceated Mother, 

Sweet relique of thy too to00 1:0N ſlain Brother, 

By Natures ſecret and unknown inſtinR, 

1 hize to my cords of life, are (trongly linck: 

In a firm Union, ſoon again return, 

Leit ſoon thy abſence hits me co my urn, 

Ev'n as a friend who til! bis cy-ftrings tai}. 

Stands viewing of his Friend late under {ay 1. 

As if his feet unto the (hore did groyy, 

Firſt points him out as {mall as is a crow, 

The maſi to th' diminution of a hair, 

Till all diffoly'd are quite from that co aur - 

So Taceb though his Suns began to ler, 

And that through age almolt his ey. lids met, 
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Long correſpondence with their motion kept, 

Then our of fight he turn'd his head and wept. 
- Omit their weary journeys tedrwum, 

Cold fear already did their tenſe benumn, 

For now they law (1o may your fancy prompt ) 

Fair Atemphrs, Arts chiet pride, and Natures pomp, 

\Vih9 now with Country gates, and ruſtick Orects 


To the nice Citizens, knockt through thar ttrects * 


Then did they all to Joſeph's Palace plod, y 
Exch one approaching with a ſubmiſſive nod; | b 


Soon F»{epi ar firlt- bght his Brother knevy, 
S50n joy and tear their tears began to brevv ; 
Fhen charg'd the Steward of the houle to haſt, 
For they ar nigat with him ſhould take repalt ; 
Long had they not attended, till a Groom 
Conducted them into an inner room ; 
\When-Contcience to its former r1gour grew, 
And Fear of danger pierc'd the wound anew, 
Fear made ſtrange delcants, and few could conclude 
\Why they. in manners rough, in habit rude, ) 
\Vere uſed kindly thus, unlels ro cloak 
T heir cloſe jnteats to ſeiz them, and to yoak 
Toem as their ſlaves, or how God had diſpos'd 
About the Monty in their Sacks inclos'd, 
Whereof they fearing now a rough inqueſt, 
Themlelves to Fo{ep's Steward thus addrett ; 
*; Sir, long it is not, fince with full-(tuftc Sacks 
Weletr the noiſe of Ns Cataracts, 
Since we t'your Maſter ow'd, we are not brought 
( Being Dearth exhauſted ) to our former nought, 
Bur fears have mixr {weet joy with ſow'r conceit, 
We in our Sacks our Coin found in tull weight ; 
Ot this event we often have revoly'd . 
Which yer (tands undectermind, uniclolv'd ; 
Puty with caſuall errors oft diſpenſeth, 
While cruelty mijtahes, as fauls commenceth ; 
| Unleſs we much miſtook, our money weigh'd 
Jn equall ballances we truly pay'd, 
Yet that we payd it, we will not aver, 
For memory is frail, and we may erre, 
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But fault s are loſt #th' name of Innocence, 
Since what e'r hap*ned *rwas not meant offence ; 
Deceit conld not advantage, fince we knew 
We ſhortly mult our former lute renew, 
Great Sir *twas no impoſiure, for, What tran cer 
[s ſo fool-hardy as to play with danger ? | 
Then here accept your due, and grant our lute 
On like Condinons for a new recruit. 

Sirs, quoth the Sreward, to remove your reerrour, 
There was no falle decen, nor caſuallerrour, 
I had your coin, nor Will deſerve the curlc 
To rake rh'advantage on a ſtrangers purle ; 
I had good weight, as you had bounteous meaſure, 
Then rrafhique with efteem, and trade at plealute ; 
Your God, your Fathers God, whom you adore 
Did each mans Money in his Sack reſtore ; 
None ſhall your perlons hurt. your (tate impair, 
Our actions, hke your faces, ſhall be fair; 
And you(his Lorcſhip ſeldome grants thts boon \ 
Mult at my Maſters table dine at noon ; 
Half all mens hearts are Hz, mil'd courtchic, 
That wins each hearr, (its {miling in his eye. 
As token that his Lordſhip thus was pleas'd, 
Their Brother Simeon was liraight releay'd, 
Who. unattended with a ridgid Mace, 
Was now ſaluted with a glad embrace ; 
Now were a little of their fears fulpended, 
And they to Zoſeph's Houle wereall attended ; 
One brought in water with a coutcous greet, 
To waſh their journey- dirt-bedaubed feer, 
One dreſt their Aſſes, in cfhcious duty, 
Another ſhew'd the Palace and its beauty ; 
All which, thus ſhew'd fo tar beyond cheir merits 
They rather thought ({reams of their troubled {piriry 
Than reall obje&ts, now they 'gan to ſhape 
Them in their belt attire, anew to ape 
The ſeemlieſt poſtures, how they mighe preſent 
The Token with a grace their Father ſent, 
Then all of Table courtche combine, 
B:cauſe they heard they with the Lord ſhould dine, 

G4 Gladly 
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Gladly did Jo/eph his affairs prorogue, 

Now were deferr'd the needy ( atalogue., 

Imagine him returned to his houle, 

Where they with humble thanks, with he earty voures, 
In great fubmifſion proſtrate on cheir face, 

Tender their Fathers Preſent to his Grace. 

Sirs, quoth his Lordſhip, if I erre not mucn 
You are the lame, or very hke to {ich 
Whom I as Spies iu{pected. it y are ttue, 

Preſent that youngeli Brother to my v: OV + 

Otr-umes hath P:abrr wheetd about his teen, 

Yet you nc'r.came to 9a'n your lolt cltcem, 

And yet, I fear, the day | is yet to dawn. 

Wiherein you will redeem av4:n your Pawn, 

Sir ( qQuoth they, crouching ) we atlength have won 
Our wary Father for to t:nd his Son, 

Our former callow hopes again are fledge., 

That you to treedome will reftore our pledoe . 

As yet qQuoth 7 -/eph, doth that old man breath ? 
Hath Fate not yer betray'd him unto death ? 

Is death yet retrograde ? hath yet your God 
Unto your Famine fer a reriod ? 

Great Sir, quoth they, our Father yet doth breath 
Through heav'n and you, but no triumphant wreath 
Of full-ear'd Harveſt crowns the Husbands brows, 
Nor one {mal: Sheaf* doth anſwer all our vowes ; 
Our Father lives, chough not with wonred heat 
His heart with healch y vigour yet doth beat ; 

As yet he lives, unleſs his life be ſpun 

To tifutmoſt thread. through Wace of his Son); 
By us he beggs you, Sir, ( though we are rude, 
And though k of language indiget and crude ) 
This preſent as the Intereſ r accept 

Of a more vaſt, and far iminenſe a debt ; 

Is this, quorh Joſeph, he of whom I (ware, 
Thar bein owes, and life to the ſame care, 

Of the tame Sire with you ? they, on their knee 


Falling ſubmifſvely, ſay this is he. 


Let God, quoth Joſeph from his bountcous treaſure 
SUWIE ON 4/52 bleſſings in a graCiolls meaſure ; 
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I now my Cenſure willingly revoke, 
Gladly releaſe your brother from this yoak, 
Lntill your milſcric be retrograde, 
You ſhall b'admitted here in peace to trade. 
Y'are prout enough, y'are of an honelt tribe, 
What doth this Preſent mean ? 1 ruth needs no by tbe. 
Scarce could he Paſſion check, which would eru&# 
What he would have concealed. ſcarce obſtruct 
His tears, which now like billowes rais'd by wind, 
Dildain'd within their celfs to be confind; 
Which lelt roo foon they might excell his power 
He (tepr aſide, and wept a plentcous ſhower ; 
Thrice had he waſh'd his tace, but tears did ric 
Too great a chanell for his conduir-eyes, 
And he mult {tay their weeping. the extene 
Of his large cclls had too too tmall a vent : 
Thrice, had he lockt his door, bur all in yain ; 
For through the flood-gates broke the flyer rain ; 
Thrice, he in Paſſion, as he paſt the (lair, 
Did for his Brother hug the empry air : 
Then mult return, for tears again did trace 
T heir rivulets upon his blubber'd face : 
Scarce could he with his Paſtton take a truce. 
Scarce could he ſtop his tear-betraying ſluce; 
His reeking cheeks, like Roles rain- bedaſhr, 
Imagin from their (tains at length were waſhe ; 
When Paſſions clole recluſe at length came down, 
With looks inzporting, nor a {inile nor frown, 
None there deſpaired, through a ttern reflect, 
None by his pleaſant looks might him uſpect ; 
At his command the Table {traic was ſpread ; 
The Daiuties wſher'd by a grim d:ath head ; 
Where Joſeph by himfelf was ſerv in ſtate; 
His honour had no rivall, knew no mate : 
And Egyp: 'monglt all of thcLUniyerle , 
With th' Hebrews might not cat, and icarce commerte, 
Now as each Brothers age excell'd in date 
Of years, cach one above another fate ; 
The eldeſt was not Lord, nor th' young'lt his Page, 


But each took place according to his age 3 
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To whom his Lordſhip ſent to each a diſh, 

And fo ſurpaſt ar once. delert and wiſh ; 

And as, though clouds ſhrowd Tit.w2s golden ray, 
Through them, unlecn, he doth dilpenle the day ; 
So Joſeph, though thus lirange, yer did di;pentc 
Kind welcome through his favours influeitce ; 

As oft che Sun doth through thote vap. urs pierce 
That ſhrowd his beauty tron the Univerie 

So through his auſtere ftranv:net>, oft there ſhin'd 
Beans of unwonted favour, wile they din'd 

Oa benjamia, though tew the caule could ghefle, 
Why he was ſerved with a five fo:d mcfle. 

And chough his Lordſhip by no means could breok 


_ Exceſs his Butler, Luxurie his Cook, 


No Kickſh we warfting was, nor Courtly cate, . 


Which they enjuy'd 10 peace and jolly char. 


Now heav'n through oriet cf lohng P-ob:: l:ght 
In mourning darknels entcrtain'd the night ; 

And (tars like to ob{equious Tapors thin'd, 

As it lamenting that their Lord declin'd; 

When Joſeph charg'd the Steward of his Corn 
With early care r'anticipate the morn ; 

Yer ({leep the Howlets wa:chfull ſenſe benum'd. 
B.rds chirp their morning peals, or Beetle hum'd ; 
In plenteous ſort tofill each Brothers Sack, 

Till ev'n they did with (welling plenty crack; 
To givethem fer their journey and reſtore 

In each ones Sack his Money as before : 

And in the yo inxelt Brotheis Sack to knit 

His Glver Cup, Lowe's waited on by wit. 

Soon as Aurora wept her dewy drops, 

And jocund day pecr'd on the mountain tops, 
The caretuil Brethren kindly were dilmiſt, 

And when departing So/ the morn had kilt, 

His Lordſhip ſent his Steward on purſute 

Of the late (irangers to their charge t'umpute 
T*have (toln his Lordſhips Cup, aud thus to glo!s 
With harſh expreſſions on a fault fo groſs; 

That if his Lordſhips late unwonred care 
Wrought no impreſſion, yet hoy they did dare 


T'abulc 
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T'abuſe him thus, whole power like the Kings 
Could reach far off like wide-ſtretcht Dragons wings ? 
Thar not deliberation could of time 
Nor cloſe evalions excule this crime ; 
Thar *rwas the Cup by which his Lord divin'd, 
No weak conjeRure of a doubtfull mind. 
This ſpoke, that by this means he might reduce 
Them, on pretence to-anſ{wer this abule, | 
The carefull Steward this command dilcharg'd, 
And witely on the premiles enlarg'd; 
Soon like a biting frolt this fierce arreſt, 
Nipt all the hopes that budded on their creſt ; 
Great Sir, quorh they. why ſpeaks my Lord theſe words 
They of our hearts difſeR the tender cords ; 
God, who Heaven rules, and Hells infernall vault, 
Knows we are innocent, free from this fault, 
Fearing miſtakes, we brought again our Coin, 
Why ſhould we Gold or Siliyer then purloin > 
Wee'll this offence not with pretznces gild, 
Truth needs no colour, let his blood be {will'd 
By the (evereſt Juſtice ac a ſup, 
Wirth whomlſoe'r is found his Lord(hips Cup. 
Well, quoth the Steward, as you lay, I'll deal, 
Your words are juſt, and I ro them appeal, 
With whomſoe'r his Lordſhips Cup is found 
EF as you ſpoke, he ſhall my ſlaye be bound ; 
Bur yee ſhall all be free through innocence, 
Since each mult anſwer for his own offence ; 
Art this each willingly his Sack unknir, 
While each one {ought himſelf for to acquir, 
The Cup was found knit in the young'lt his Sack, 
At which ev'n all their ey- ſtrings ſeem'd to crack, 
So (tars as ſham of day I've (cen to wink, 
So have I ſeen the Snail being hit, to ſhrink 
Within his ſhelly penthouſe, and now fail'd 
Their eyes, as ſudden-griet their ey-balls veil'd. 
What ſhould they ſay ? for ro deny the deed 
Did ſeem a ſhitt weak as a Nilus reed 
Which would both fail and hurt them, ſhould they lie, 
What ſhould they do? who like a -_ath paywu'd tric 
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In the wild Sez. were {ffb1cet ro the prey 

Or every grcacrer fiſh, ev no teem'd they, 

$1. A: © 9214: tpar'd neither yowes nor oaths 

T-. ack hn innocence. each rent his cloathes 

And back in g:1ct Yerurned to the City 

Submiſſively to crave mis Lordthips putie. 

Guets them return'd, tothem the Lord begun, 

What deed 1s this, quoth he, that you have done ? 

] eave you Wine, for which my Cup you ttole, 

Thought you I had not a divining Soul ? 

The taQ is evident, then ceate to quilt 

A web of .ſpec1ous les upon your guile, 

T his aggravates what I of late tuipected ; 

Heav'n will not you ſhould thus paſſe undeteRed, 
Great Sir, quoch they. you juſtly may upbraid 

Us with your love, we jultly are betrayd, 

The fact 1s clear, what ſhall we then allege 

To clear our ({cives* and who ſhall be our pledce * 

Wee ſcarce have blood in all our veins, ereat Lord, 

Enough to Rain your Vice-revenging ſword ; 

Great Sir, we beg if bondage expiates, 

Our Crime. then mercy ruies among the Fares * 
Nay, quoch the Lord, my heart's not Adamant, 

No rocky Iſle whe:e ſuch like Furres haunt, 

Nor hath my Soul ſo liquoriſh a guſt 

That nought but blood can tatiate her luſt, 

e Merc, and Fe/tice, here, are neer a kin, 

Qur metcy here's {ti}] greater than theſin; 

Thunk, I ha ve pitty on your Fathers age, 

Nor will en{lave you all in vaſlalage, 

I'll oneiy recompence upon that Youth 

That had my Cup, bonds, for his breach of truth. 

No {ore-cormenting Probe unto the Quick 

Moe deeply fearciit a wound, nor of che lick 

No launcer hut nzore ſure che maſter-yein, 

Than did hus Lordſhips words pierce through each twain 

Who ever thus, in rearms accutely coucht ; 

Rub'd on the matter they would have untouchu ; 

Some beg'd, lome wept, and ſome confus'dly wuttcr'd, 

IU vidigelted relglyii ons uter'd, 
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At laſt, quoth J-4ah, humbly on his knee, 
Great Sir, yer what you ſpake your vow decree, 
Let nor your anger flame, that I, ſo rude 
In langiiage, and in habit, thus intrude; 
You a5k'q when fiſt wee hither did repair, 
Dot yer your F + :£r breath the common air 2 
' Have you alive a Brother more at home 2 
Onr ſ[precly 1n devious falſhooas did not come, 
Bru {jt tins rode, quoth we, Our Father's og 
Halt wearted Fatc doth yer her diftaff hold, = 
We have a Brucher more, a yourhfull page, 
Whom H' cftecins the comfort of his age, 
His Farther joy, t11ce his deceaſed Brother, 
The 0:1: Son of His expired mother ; 
And Gnce ovr Fatiier's old ,and lame, and dim, 
He only walks, and breaths, and ſees in him ; 
Then 'aiG!t chou, as a witnels of your truth, 
B:ing down your Brother, let me fee the yourk: ; 
Great Sir, cuoth we, our Brother [tands betiyeer: 
Death aud our Fathers lamp as th'only icreen ; 
And He remov'd our Sires declining {nit 
Would ſoon b'extinguiſhe by lome envious putt 
Yer {a1d({3 chou to thy ieryants, bring the Child, 
It that you will we ſhall bereconcil'd ; 
All this we to our Father aid rchearie, 
Witn the proceedi11g5 of our lait commetce; 
Our Corn cxhauſted there was long dilpuce 
'T wixt Want and Nature, we revoiw | our (utc 
To him to fend our brother, and at large 
Importunately tng'd yuur Towtlhipe Charge 
$9, Quorth our father, were 1 molt toil, 
By Kachaell I had rwo clukfren bun, 
Wheel one parting hence, bec ani a tealt 
 (CAyime!)l fear unto (ome nav ion Batt, 
Wit) WI Hed lalt wy lite (L4G 1 l.'1Ve bi bother, 
7 ol were Paiid dc to take away thic oilics x 
Q vwik my lons, ſhould you ranove the prop 
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Now ſhould we home, and leaye his fon behind, 
As with Prophetick doubts his fear divin'd, 
Both hope and life would fail him, ſhould I know 
That I my ſelf werethe unhappy Bow, 
Through whom falſe death aim « her remorſlels dart 
To the true manſon of my Fathers heart, 
What ſhould I do ? that ſhall beth guilty feemm, 
Both of my Brothers loſs, and death of him ; 
I ro my Sire was ſurety for the youth, 
Have pitty on his age, and on my rruth, 
When death, quoth I, my lamp of lite ſhall quench, 
May my good name dy in a noylome ſtench ; 
And with like yows I heayen did implore, 
If I his ſon not lafely did reftore ; 
Then if my Lord pleaſe co reverte his doom, 
I'd gladly ſerve bound in my Brothers room ; 
Great Sir, be pleas d t'admit me in exchange, 
I'd weary cruelty. and mock revenge, 
I'd count deaths ſentence but an idle breath, 
Yer I'd ſcem guilcy of my Fathers death. 
Good Sir. have pitty, I would dare to meet 
A Thunccr>olt wrapt in a lightning ſheer, 
Yer I'd provcke a Fathersangry gall, 
Since Parents cur (es are Propheticall, 
As a new tuiz'd Cask of unpurged Wine; 
Wind pris'ned in the earth, or like a £M4:2e, 
The oue, if clos'd, will make a furious vent ; 
The other b:cak forth in a thundring ren ; 
Such were his Lord(hips tears, ſuch was his joy, 
Which P:zffion though ic long ſeem'd range and coy, 
And fickle in the wooing, th'end did prove 
Ja it was coucht a Brothers tender loye, 
Which he no more was able to ref}, 
Than the quick pulſe that chumpt within his wri( ; 
And joy, bke wind impris'ned in the earth, 
Will ſhake th'hearts center bur *twill havea birth, 
Now fince he could no longer thus coneett, 
Hintended ſecretly t'unlock his breaſt, = 
Shame, that's fins daughter, wer't not for this care 


Aſight here have provd the mother of deſpair ; 
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Open reproofs, like an impetuous rain, 

Do waſh away, but not refreſh the pram, 

Now would he think to [peak, and then retrear 
Then on the prize his heart a charge would beat, 
And thongh the caule, as yet, obſcurely ſlepr, 

Yet Pharaohs ſervants heard him while he wept ; 
At laſt he thus began, I Foſepham; . 
Is th'Oyl yet ſpent that fed my Fathers flame 2 
This on the porches of their ears he beat, 

But all in yain, that ſenſe had left her ſeat. 

And with the eycs, by horrour ſcattered, 

Had to the brain as an eA/5/um fled ; 

Yet being the kingly hearts chief centinells, 

He by degrees ditmult them from their cells : 

For ſenſe-bereaving horrors are like lees, 

Which being once ſtirr'd, will ſinke, but by degrees, 
Now,when they ſomething had expell'd their fears, 
Hee with theſe ſpeeches board anew their cars, 

] am your brother Joſeph whom you fold ; 

Is yer my Father 'mongftt calive intoll'd ? 

Come neer, and lce, I have no falle relerves, 

Come, on this vilage ſpend your viſive nerves, 

] am the ſame as When you took my coat, 

Though chang'din hiew, and of a rougher throat, 
Though heav'n have cÞang'd my Fortune, years my ature 
Nor tme hath chang'd my love, nor clime my nature, = 
Fear not, the fat though grols, ſhall nor be blaz'd, 
Tis from the book of niy remembraace rac'd, 
Then judge your {elves not raſhly, blels the deed, 
For I was promis'd to prelerve your (ced, 

Two years are palt, wherein remoiſlels dearth, 
Hath {nic the bowel> of the teeming cart h, ”Y 
And yer theſe five years Vl in vain ſhall flowe, 
The Husband- man in vain ſhall plough and low 3 
Like a true A/chimiſt hath providence, 

Drawn Honey from the Poylon of offence ; 

You ſold, God lent me hither, heay'n be bleſt, 
That turn'd your very lin unto the belt ; 

Haſt then, with winged {wiftnels, and intule 


Freſh ſpirits in our Father with this news, | 
Hs Say 
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Say thus, ſaich J-/eph, whom thou thougi1t(t to be 

Seal'd in the bolome of eternity ; 

Thus faith thy Sen, who, by the common vogue, 

Was thought one of grim deaths laige catalogue ; 

Thus faith our Brother, here |] am adord 

As Pharaohs Father, and all Foyprs Lord, 

Come down, thou with thy houte. thy heards, and flocks, 
Time limps away; methinks, with leaden tocks 


Unrill thou come, accept of my advice, 


Thine ſhall be Goþ:n Egyprs Parade ; 


| Lernodelay this thy deicent prorogue, 


Leſt Famine in a farall Epr/ogwr 


End thee, and thine; come, that with my Protection 


I in ſome ſort may antwer thy aftection. 

The Sun fve times ſhall pals through all his Inns, 

Till dearth ſhall tully expiate our h1ns ; 

Mean while deſcend, and of my ſtore partake ; 

Since heav'n by me prepar'd it for thy lake. 

Hatt for your own ſakes, that I may refreſh, 

And cloath your naked bones with render fleſh ; 

My words and actions have not divers centers, 

Both end in one, bur if upon the tenters 

This firecch your faith. beſide the forertold figns 

Oblerve this viſace and its wonted lines ; 

Sweet Beniamin, bleti were th' {trologers, 

It as I know theſe eyes, they kneyy the Starrs ; 

It ſo, though all events be cloſely feal'd, 

No doubt the furure ſhould be all reveal'd. 

His Lorcſhips ſpeeches were no ſooner ended, 

Bur he and Benjamin rogether blended 

Themlelves in cloſe embraces, both did lic 

Enrwined :ike the Zodiachs Geminr: 

As if they meant leſt we again ſhould part, 

Conn, by the firings let's knit each others heart ; 

Their eyes now pay'd their long. retained deb, 

Eaci on anothers neck entwined wept; 

That Gone, the reſt with ſweet inviting phraſes 

He even wearied in his cloſe embraces ; 

Then kiſt them all. and (horus-like enquir'd 

Again, 1s not my Father yet expir'd ? 
God 
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God will be ſu'd to, who no other task 
Impoſeth on our wants, but this, to ask ; 
And though heſcem long in majeftick paule, 
Not onely not to hear, but ſlight our cauſe 
"Tis but to edge devotion, to inhance 
His Grace upon our Souls before he grants ; 
All diſtance then is chang'd to an imbrace, 
| Wrath falleth as a Vizzard from his face , 
He not defers, nor his affeion {mdthers, 
Nor doth diſdain at all cocall us Brothers ; 
As one that dreams he's falling from a ſicep - 
And tow'ring precipice into the deep, 
Awaking finds himſelf free from ſuch harms, 
And taking lafe repoſe in friendly arms : 
Such were the Brechrens fears,and ſad extremes, 
Which now did ſeem but fancies and vain dreams, 
When Foſeph in their Paſhons Extaſie 
Reviv'd their ſenſes from their Lethargie ; 
With {undry Paſſions were at once their minds 
Like a Ship tolt *rwixt two oppoſing winds ; 
Now would they joy.chen grief, by ſhame being backer, 
Their new relolved greetings would diliract ; 
The tears from divers ſprings ſeem'd to proceed, 
W hich they not ſo much ſeen'd ro weep, as bleed ; 
Wirchin their brain two floods at once arole, 
Of joy, and grief, as when wo Seas oppoſe ; 
Some wept, ſome weeping {mil 'd, like Aprils weather, 
Which rains, then ſhines, then rains and ſhines together, 
Now were they ail reſolved to revreet 
Their Brothers courteſie, bur as a flect 
Which coniming neer the harbour, back is thruſt 
Into the Ocean by lome angry guſt, 
Shame would retard intention, tome would (mother 
In filent whilperivg the nan.e of Brother ; 
Glad K;ubcn though he gave ro God the glory, 
Yer ble{t perſ[waiion, aad his oratory, 
Aud judah though he told lim. yer was bold 
To (ay he joy though g16v'd he thus was lold, 
Nov they confeh his Dreams no vYain Phantaſms, 


Burt heay'nly, and jnfpir'd Embuſraſm, 
"2 Thiei; 
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Their Sheaves and Scars had bow'd, the ſawcy Boy 
W a5 now their Lord. and Egyprs chief Fice-roy ; 
Glad Ben;ami: admiring the retults 

Of their immanicy, thus now exulgs, 

A Brather loſt, and finnd, is wort!) (18g mr th, 
eAs if you 10yed at a Brathers birth ; 

Come then let's triumph, tor who could expect 
From th1s ſo bad a cauſe to good effect ? 

To hear the Lord (peak ; how he was re-lol4. 
How often faſhion'd in affli&tions mold. ; 
His Chaſtity, which witch a tull mou.h'd blaſt 
Shall fill Fames trump as long as time ſhafl latt, 
How he ran Chance as blind as ever painccd, 
Yet he by adcration thus was Sainted 

In mens opinions, would make a dint, 

And deep impreſſion in bearts of flint ; 

For joy ſome {wounded, and each circumſtance 

Of each relation ſtruck chem in a trance, . 
Each paſſage made each minutes time the mother 

Ot lome new joy, lo one joy crown'd another : 

Had th'whole world ſeen each aR, heard each rehearſall, 
No doubt the joy had here been Univerſal. 

Teexpreſs the triumph fully would extort 

Deſcriptions treaſury, undoe report. 

Now tell-tale Fame hath with a nimble wing 

Proclanvd theſe tidings to the Court, and King, 

Who thus to Foſeph, placed next his T hrone, 

Weto thy Fathers care, thy Mothers grone, 

All owe our lives, nay more, for to him ſeeng 

Thou being ow'!i, we owe him all well being ; 

Now ince he liveth, and the fatall Star 

Thar blaſts our Kingdomes plenty, ſpreads ſo far 

Her fatall influence as Canaan clime, 

Send for thy Father, on our Souls this crime 

Shall not write gi/t, thaxt He amidſt our fore 

Should faint, whorz for thee. all are bound t'adore ; 

To Him alone for thee all Egypt: bound 

So deep, more than conceit hath line to found ; 

Thy duty ſhall joyn iflue with my will, 

Since his one life exceeds the num'rous Bill 


So 
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So far, that daily deth attend our gates, 
As doth one Phenix life whole clouds of Gnats ; 
Thus by thy Brethren ſay, wee, youth, and dotage, 
Both lofry Palace, and the lowly cotage, 
Owe thee, the Father of a Son fo bleſt, 
More than by H :eroglyhich can b'expreſt ; 
Thus faith the King, let not thy ehoughts be gravelF'd 
In doubts, thy Joſeph who my Dreams unraveil'd, 
Which all our Sophies did in vain examine, 
Shall nouriſh, and prote& thee in this fainine, 
Which thorgh it have ſer limits to my wiſh, 
And (carcity doth ſealon every diſh, 
Delay not thy deſcent : tor thou deſervelts 
The greatelt meaſure of our (ev'n years Haryefts, 
This to thy Brethren ſay, go take the beſt 
That Egypr yeelds, and lead each man his beaſt, 
Since that remorſlefle dearth to death profcribes 
Your aged Father and bis hopetull cribes, 
Think Eg yprs King for Fojeph's lake deplores 
Your empty Wine-preſles and threſhing- floores - 
Go, bring your Father down, it Egypes Map. 
Have land whoſe poares breath a more vigo'rov:s {ap 
Than 2», that is more tertile and more pleatanr, 
Come down, none ſhall refift thee, Peer nor P-.:/:;1+ , 
This ſay, and for thy Fathers cale take Waggons, 
And for thy Brethren, ſpare no tprightly Flaggons 
To ratifie their welcome, fince with them 
Thou arc a Branch ſprung from the felf tame Rem. 

Glad Joſeph was that Pharao),*s thus inclin'd 
To what before he had himſelf dehen'd ; 
Envy could not upbraid his want of love, 
So much he did the means, and tine improve, 
Searce Morphens could at all betray his feme, 
But cate would coumer-charm H.; influence, 
When bright Hyperi: mounted P/legons beck, 
| He gave command to fill cach Brothers Sack, 
To all he gave provihon, leſt the length 
Of the large journey, ſhould exceed their (irength ; 
To each ( remitting their unnar'rall quarrell ) 


tk bountcouſty gave changes of appagell ; 


oy 


lo 
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To Benjamin, belides five change of rayment, 
Three hundred filverlings in courteous payment ; 
To 7-c9% thus. a choice  raticrm, 

And to reward lis Mirihe, Spice, Balm, and Guimrm, 
Ten Aﬀes load of thoſe beſt things, in which 

Eo vpt is held molt happy, and moſt rich, 

A:: ten ſhe Aﬀes load of Corn; clofe thr 1/7 

Scerns baſe, where princely duty wells a v:{t, 

{ heir Aﬀes ready, and their juflling Waggons, 
Te{t that our Joſeph's ((lould ike { 1913s Dragous 


Diſpute the matter with their anery {words, 
While each one to acquit himlelt attempred, 
Who from that former rage was molt exemptcc 
Ar lea(t, they might expect to be lurpriz'd, 

The lot of quarr'ling (trangers not advis'd, 

As a {mall Fleet, who, in a forreign Sea, 


While each ſhip would maintain a private vl-z 


And rudely mutiny amongſt themſelyes, 

Is ſunk. ſurpriz'd, or daſhr againſt ſome {helve + 
For fear of whica events you may conjecture , 
[ oep5 thus to his brethren reads this lecture - 
You may remember, but I wiſh that it 

Y cu could ſo loon forger, as I remit, 

When you conſpired my deſtruon, 

Asif your hearts were gravell'd into fone, 
Or rib'd with ficel, congeal'd tan Iron mals, 
Yer chough your Bowells thus were cramt wich Bra(s, 
Mine now are loft with pitys'may you find. 

As here of body, alway peace of mind ; 
Confeſſion cancells all, and I accepe 
Acknowledgement, as it you pai'd the debt ; 
Your pardon is with many favours ſeal'd, 
Which time ſhall ne'r ſee cancel'd, age repeal'd; 
For which grant this one tayour, 'tis but one, 
That you forget the wrong that you have done, 
I, in oblivion have lai'd it deep, 

Then dig'c not up again, bur let it fleep ; 

Both for your Fathers, mine, your ſafetjes ſake, 


Drink, to it all a draught of Lethes Lake ; 
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Take iny example, 'rwas I had the wrong, 

'Tis I thac for your reconcilement lon ; 

Since I forgive it, in diſſe:1tious ſort 

Do not one on another it retorc ? 

Diſſent not in the way, leſt that you teach 

Strangers to take advantage on the breach ; 

Advite with Policie, it not with Love; 

Nay, with the Serpent, if not with the Dove ; 

Serpents will not ſting Serpents, nor will cruf; 

The Cockatrices cgs, then Brethren bluſh, 

That Reaton's law co that of lenle ſubſcribes, 

Should Brethren quarr'l] with Brethren, Tribes with Tribes © 

With ſuch advice as 7 /zr, you may ſuppoſe 

Our carefull /ofeph did his farewell clolc, | 

Ev'n thus our Saviour yer his latthe breath 

cace, his laſt Leg.icy, ro hrs bequeath'd ; 

Who, if he now (hould come, would l-ok t» tic 

Us, a5 ':£ left us, of a peacefull nuad; 

And it both Poles did now to ruine reel, 


| Did th'world its pangs of diflalution fee!. 


Would he not find, adherents did increa'e 
Mare to the Prince of diſcord than of reaco * 
While that old /aces fervently did bur: 
In expectation of his Son's return, 
Chefſe them come home, who to their Father thus, 
The Sum ot their. proceedings did ducu!s ; 
Dear Sir, yo'1 cauſeleſly accus'd Fares knit: 
To have berett thy /oſeph of his lite ; 
Unleſs that ſje again have Knit h1s cord, 
For hee yet liveth and”s great Egyprs Lorg. 
My Sons, quoth he, my Meditation chewe-, 
And dubiouſly dorh ruminace your newes, 
O be adviled, when my /oſeph di'd 
My tears ftow'd bigh, ey'n at thew higheſt £0: 
But if you mock my grief, I drown in rears 
My heart of /oſeph an impretiion bears 
Too deep to be forgot, inhaunce not griet, 
Lett you incur a Curie, not win behet; | 
ear Sit, quoth they, what's by thete Wagvons (Teaut 
There's cwenty Afles load that he hath lev: © 
vj A: 
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As durious Pledges ? thoſe our change of cloaths, 
Bur if theſe fail, believe us on our oaths. 

So now, Quoth he, theſe evidences draw 
My Faith as ſtrong, as Vouchers do in Law; 
Speak thick till th'yapours of your breath condenſe 
Ev'nto the {moth 'riug of my hearing ſenſe ; 
I've ſurfeired with ſorrow, bur this joy 
1s ſo tranſcendent, it can never cfoy, 
My {oul would hence, ahd leave her truth behind, 
How the diſdaineth thus to be confind ! 
My ſenles ſeem too weak to hinder her, 
Bur ſhe would hence my winged harbinger ; 
O for lome Eagles pinions, or ſome Dragons 


With wide-ſtretcht wings to waft along our Waggons ; 


Their motions are too dull, O would their wheeles 

Were ſwift as 73tazs, or the ſlippery Keelcs 

Which with a Sphear-tike ſwiftnels cur their way 

Through the wide Boſome of the yeſty Sea ; 

I'll down and lee my Son, and yeeld my breath 

In Fo[ pls boſome, and then welcome death, 
Conceive him on his journey, with his train, 

When in the Vihons of the night, his brain 

Receiv'd the Ordinance of Pharas}s loye 

Confirmed tc an & from heav'n above ; 

And ſeal'd with promiſes that God would ble 

| This his remoyall with a good ſuccels ; 

And with aſlurance that he had decreed 

The fafe returning of his num'rous ſeed, 

Gueſle 4owp' likewile ſent for to direct 

His Fathers face to Goſhen, then reflect 

Your thoughts on Fo/eph, who you now may 2ather 

In gallant equipage did meet his Father, 

Imagine with what triumph at the laft 

Earth-rending ſound. and comb. dividing blaſt, 

The widdow'd Soul will welcome the return 

Of her dear Body from the ſleepy urn ; 

W'th ſuch ke joy, your fancy may admi 

Were Joſeph and his Father ſweetly We. | 

In ewmn'd embraces. as if they each other 

Would cramp in chained arms, or meant to \mother 


Each 
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Each other in their kiſles ; haſt thou cer, 
Bcheld a Gardner while he did diſcover 
T wo ſprigs atunder, then to joyn by craft 
Two divers parts in one entired gtatt ; 
Ev'n thus was Jacob twined with his Son, 
As if they meant to grow again in one; 
I aceb could onely with glad tears diſpute ; 
For as great ſorrow's dumb, great joy is mute; 
Ey'n ſo did Foſeph, at his Brethrens (ight 
His eyes but drizled, now they rain'd down-right 'H 
For tears are badges both of joy and ſorrow, 
Both P aſſions do alike the viſage furtow ; 
Dear (0d, quoth / acob, then jn\num'rous chace 
Tears purlue tears upon his reeking face 
Blce(t heav'n that alwayes thus doſt me reſtore, 
Linleſs *rwere heavnlI could wiſh no more: 
Sweet Son, I know thele eyes, this roſie cock 
That thus in dutious tears doth {weetly reek, 
Since yet thou livilt, Fare finiſh our my clome, 
And let my Soul on wines of joy fly keme. 
Bur yet, my darling Son, great heay'n forgive, 
If I for thee do yer defire to live ; 
My tears ſhall tell che re(t, my lungs are weak, 
' If nor, I know not what I marc ſhall (peak. 

Sir, quoth his Son (chen tears in a full ſtream 
Choakt rhe proceedings of his dutious theam ) 
Dear Sir, my iwelling Breſt will hurſt aſunder, 
Like wind- {woll'n Clouds rent by che heavens thunder 
My mouth a veſlell of a narrow bore, | 
That mutt by flow degrees vent forth its lore, 
Though pay Icannor what your love deleryes, 
Yet to requit? 1.1 fretck my urmolt nerves, 
Since Seas revay, tnrough crannies of the earth, 
Streams to the Springs from whence tley had their birth. 
Then why (hor: ld Chi!kren if adyanc'd by Fate, 
Neglect their Parer's in a meaner Pare ? 
But ye: I boaſt noi, that my vower 1 tuch, 
But joy. I : ve meays r exprels my love to much; 
Thoug.: 1cav'n have freed me trem the (laviſh yoak 


Ot heavy vondage, thai he hath not broke 


It Ot 
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Of filiall duty. this that thus doth deck 
With gawdy Ornament my gorgeous neck, 
I coun: leſs honour, than that dutious bond 
In which I ſerve thee; do not then delpond ; 
I Father am to Ph.iraoh, but will be 

A true. obleryant, dutious Son to thee ; 

No bleer- ey'd loic'ters, nor Egyptian 1.tras 


- Shall hurt your perſons, wrong your Flocks or Herds, 


Thy crown of ti[ver hairs Il ever hold 


In greater honour, than his Crown of gold; 


 Hunonrs uall not eel tion, tl Oceans flood 


Alters not Ne/#;, nor can hovour, blood, 
I: cickles ofc the temper wit conceits, 
Bur as for me, hotour on Cuty wait: ; 


| Il goe before, and as your crue Attorney 


Poſſeſs the King of your incents and journey ; 

My Father, and his houſhold, flocks and droves, 
Have late left Pale/ti24"s Sun-parcht groves. 

And down are come, whole cognizance of old, 
B:th was, and is, a ſheephook and a fold, 

Which ſhould his Grace demand, ſpeak, I beleech, 
According to the tenour of my ſpeech, 

And tince th'Egyfrians ever entertain 

A Shepheard, both with fury and diſdain, 

You may in Gcſhe» ſafely hve, and trade, 


| Where for your Flocks are Paſtures,Wells and Shade. 


And thus you may, if thus you wiſely deal. 
Inſtate your ſelves in Egyprs Common. weal, 
When Love with Policy had thus conſpir'd, 
Imagine /oſeph to his charge retir'd, 

Where he without a dilatory pavſe, 

Thus to his Sovereign, pleads his Fathers Cauſe ; 


Dread Sir, what am I ? a dead dogg, or flea ? 


| That thou ſhould(t grant my ſure, or hear my plea ? 


Who firfi thy favours didſt to me imparc, 
And then look(t on me worthy of delerc, 
To all which wouid(t thou adde this one requeſt, 
I'd ccunt it greater far than all there ; 
My Father, and my Brethren late are come, 
And have left (naar their native home, 
Their 
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Their ſtomachs bark for food, their bodies lean; 
Their looks are meager, and their teeth are clean, 
' And Dearth more herce than either Wolf or Fox. 
Hath from the Paſtures ſcarr'd their Heards and Fleocks 
Which with them they have brought, and all to Prove | 
The promis'd bounty of his princely love, 
That while Dearth talls unto her lowelt eb. 
Their threads of life may to a peacefull web 
Of fafery here be ſpun, whoſe hearts do pant 
In expe&tation of thy Princely eranr. 

This ended, quoth the King, My datling Prince, 
I rather will inlarge, than baſely mince 
My promiſe to evahions, I a = 
Thy filiall love, nor power ſhall, nor fraud, 
Oppole, or circumyent you, no, my gem, 
[ love the Branch, nor will neglect the (tem ; 
Since 1 ſent tor him, he and his affairs 
Held room in equall with my choiceſt ears. 
Joſeph triumphing at thele bleſt events, 
Five of his Brethren to his Grace preſents, 
To whom, quoth Pharaoh, by what labours ſixcat 
Have you your ſu{tenance, are cloathig; eat * 
Do you the Sullow hold, or'tug the Oars ? 
What trade expelils your vigour through your poars? 

Dread Sir, quoth they, we are bur (hmple worms, 
Or ſuch like creatures of delpiled forms ; 
Yer not to grate thy ears vith vain digreſſion, 
Ours, and our Fathers trade, is by ſucceſſion 
To feed our Flocks, and fo by carefull thritc 
Our providence enlargeth heavens gitt; 
We teed them, they feed us, and leti we freeze 
In Winter time, they cloath us with their fleece ; 
When Phebas firſt duplayes his golden locks, 
We ſend abroad our Heards, dilmits our flocks, 
And while he chears the world, with carefull hook 
We them protec, defend, and overlook ; 
And when the Sun again withdrawes his gold 
From th'Weſtern hills, we pin them in our told : 
We are by famine trom our homes divorc'd 
Noidle vagrants, but are ladly torc'd ; 
We 
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We a in vain for Springs, our Wells are ſunk 
Down to the Center, and our Earth is ſhrunk 
And bak'd to Rony clods, whole chaps in vain 
Gape fogghe ſhower s of refreſhing rain ; 
Now we intrea t thee in this time of Dear), 
That arc the onely Father of the carth, 
Lec us in Goſþ21 live, where both arc Rocks 
FiCFor our Goat$,and Paſture for our flocks ; 
| Well in the Land nor planc our lelyes,nor builc, 
But ſojourn. in our Tents as (trangers ſhoull , 
_ We'll all betuled by thy Country lawes, 
And with our Jabours teed our hungry mais ; 
Acthis, quoth Pharoah, Sirs, do not deipond, 
To ſuch irwere no weakneſs to be fond ; 
Your Brother makes you nigh. as if each'vein 
Swell'd withWigh blood, and of a nobler grain; 
Nature none equalls unto me in blood, 
Who ſhall partake more freely of our food, 
Then ſhall your Father, and your ſelves, I grant 
You may in Egypt freely build and plant ; 
This faid, thus unto Joſeph he infifts, 
Dear 7s/ep/, I, my Peers, and princely Prieſts, 
Thy, Fathers comming do congratulate, | 
And likewiſe with thee, all condole his Fate, 
Yet though the Sun ſhoot forth his ſcorching beams, 
The aic diflill groſs dewes, and rotten ſtreams, 
Our Fields forbear to ſpring, our Trees to bud, 
And Nile defiſt to yeeld his fruitful mud: 
As if the Skies, had with the earth combind, 
To act the ruine of all humane kind ; 
My Gerizs tell me, and-I-more than hope 
Thy Fathers, and each Brother Horoſcope, 
With kinder aſpeR, happier things foretold, 
| And that 'tis in Fates Notaries inroll'd, 
That E7ypt isdefign'd ( without diſpute ) 
Their ſafe eAſfrte, from Famines fierce purlure ! 
All Egypt is before thee, if our Land 
Have any pare entouch'd by Famines band 
Of ſcourging plagues, as Gothez moſt is known, 
Ler them poflels that Country as their own, 
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They ſhall not be as Meteors for a time 
Exhal'd, but as fix'd Stars in Egypriclime : 
Andif thou knowſt one fit to teed my Herd, 
Let him unto that Office be prefer'd. 
This ſaid, old Facob by his carcfull Sonne 
Was brought, and placed'neer to Pharaohs Throne ; 
Where, having breathed onxhe King, and Pcecs, 
A bleſſing both of Peace, and many years, 
Grave, Sir, quoth Pharoa/, we our thanks retort, 
And welcome thy deſcent unto our Court; 
Thy dutious Son was for his Father zealous, ' 
I and my Peers, were of thy lafety jealous, 
Lc(t Famine having draind our Fields,and Cells, 
Should leave you, like ſo many barks and ſhells, 
Sans coar, or kernell, ceaſe thou to requeſt, 
Live boldly on thy Joſeph's Intereſt. 
W ho ſees the Sun, but reaſon wills for ſhame 
To praiſe the Author of that glorious flame ? 
And who ſurvives his neighbour in thole dayes 
Who for the Son will not the Father praiſe ? 
Thou haſt a Son whom all the world muRt prize, 
Le(s worth hath been ador'd with Sacrifice ; 
An Angell ſent from heav'n, could not have done 
More than preſerv'd us all, ſo hath thy Son ; 
'Twas he, that when all Charmers were nonplu(?, 
Inchanters all were dumb, my Dreams diſcul}, 
All Soxcery as hufhe, now with their Spells 
Let them recruit their Garners, and their Cells : 
eA5trologie's undone , now let them dine 
On joynts of Taxre-, or ſome empty ligne ; 
I'll make no nice enquiries, I have had 
A full rehearſall of thy life and trade, 
Thus thou wouldR ſpeak. bur I anticipate 
Thy (ad complaings, which would thus debate ; 
That as Dewcalions flood drown'd all the Earth, 
Some fear leſt it diſpeopled be by dearth ; 
That your Earths chaps yawn like ſo many graves 
To \wallow you, unleſs that plenty ſaves, 
That Famine's grown a Monſter of huge flature, 
Which not with few-contenc, _ on Nature ; 


Since 


| Refgns himſelf as Joſeph ſhould dilpole. . 
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Since plenty, as if Bankrupt of her ſtore, 


| Keeps private honſe in Egypr, you. implore 
Thy 


h being her Steward, (ſhe would dajon 
U; Eaves - thy ſons, amonglt her =, 
I'll not impoſe upon thy lungs a task 
Of large, long-winded anfwers, but this ask 
Since Natute 1n thee fails, thy eyes decline, 
And in thy two-leav'd Spheres withdrawes their ſhine; 


And each decaying part doth ſeem to crave 


- | With bended ham of evryland a grave ; 


How long was't (ance thy Souls inſpired flame 


- Poſfelfion took of this declining frame ? 


Dread Sir, quoth Jacob, rudeneſs, are, and age 
Unfit to a upon a Kingly ſtage, 'S 


- A hundred, and full thirty years I've ſeen, 


Both few, and evill, all my dayes have been ; 

Nor have I yet attained ts the age 

Of my fore-Fathers in their Pilgrimage ; 

Though I ain antient, I may truly ſay 

Sorrow, as well as age, hath made me gray, 

Tis grief poſtdates my time, which 'cwere but yain 
To fink that joy can antidate again : 2Þ 
An ounce of grief emacerates rhe fleſh 

More than a pound of joy can it refreſh, 

Sol ſooner may regrade his morning track, 
Than joy can change this gray to youthfall black: 
If I've a Son, whem all, of all degrees, 

From thole that fry, ey'n unto thole that freeze, 
Linder their Zones, are bound to praiſe,and love, 
Impure it not as his, but Gods ke: 

Let not the Husbandinan give to the clod 


That glory, which is onely due to God; 


Yer if his merit be ſo much, and more : 
Than he can be made Bankrupt of, w'implore 
That you would lay it, ( if our charge ſurmounc 
Your ation ) on my Sons account. 

This ſaid, again on chem-he bleſſings breath'd, 
And hem, departing to his God bequeath'd - 
And glad he broughc his wiſhes co this cloſe 


Crhels 
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Gheſs him in Goſhen next, where he immerds 
The fruitfull Paſtures, with his Flocks and Heards ; 
I'th' Land of 'Ramiſſes he liv'd, a loyl 
Which Fainine could not of its vigour ſpoyl; 
And though it Iaught not,now, with kinds of grains, 
It ſmil'd with Paſtures to delight our Swains. 
To him by Foſephall reſpeRt was ſhown ; 
No Manumiſſive Corbon yet was known 
To Smperſedeas a Son, for he 
Still gave, yer ne'r eſteem'd himſelf as free ; 
No, though he cheriſh'd had his age, as long 
As He by him was nouriſh'd being yonng ; 
For filiall dutie's Gods command, no Bell 
Can it repeal, no Vote can change, or null, 
No wit, or art reyer(e it, no mans joint 
Carv'd it, 'twas ſculptur'd by hzs fingers point 
That publiſh'd it by thunder, and Hs: bolc 
Or worle, ſhall vengeance take on their reyol: 
That dare oppole ic, for they who explode 
Duty to Parents, next will theirs to God. 
Old Jacobs Cells were ſtor'd with Wine, and Corn, 
As full and free, as was that plenteous Horn 
Fove gave his Nurſe, ev'n ſuch was Joſeph's love 
Unto his Father, great as that of /ove , 
Nor time, nor charge could dull it, even (o 
Wells if you draw them, will the freer flow, 
Nor was our Joſeph's duty onely ſuch, 
But to his Brethren was his love as much ; 
Though for their former rage he once ſeem'd firange 
Yet now they found in him a bounteous change , 
As pardon i the daughter of Contritiox, 
So love's the common iſſue of remiſſion ; 
He, who was like n, that could diſpenſe 
Lipon the mean't unteous influence , 
Could not negleR the Srarres, could not deny 
Unto his Brethrens want his gractous eye ; 
Not like to ſome, whoſe proud advanced height, 
Looks on all other men as out of (ighr, 
As fixt in higher Sphears, out of the view, 


And che Hor:zop of the conunon crew, 
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As if conceit of honour with ch'affteRiion, 
* Had likewiſe chang'd the temper and complexion; 
© Bur Jo/eph thought it honour to deſcend 38 
- . His Brethrens Father, and his Fathers friend. % | 
Now more and more the Dearth began to race, | 
| Advancing on in horrid equipage ; 
New maladies outbray'd the Phyficks Skill, 
And deſp'rate murther ated now its will, 
Faintneſs had ſome confined to their Beds, 
As if Dearth meant to ravell out their threds, 
' Oc if ſhe ſcorn'd the common way, by knife, 
And@heant t'untwind their fatall glomes of life; 
The Barns were empty, where was nought; unlels 
The mournfull Owle, to wail their emptineſs ; 
The gawdy gallants ſpirit now grew dull, 
And wiſh'd a Garner for his Wardrobe full ; 
His Rebesno better than the Beggers raggs, 
The poor mans Scrip good as the rich mans bapes ; 
Though Gold be cordiall, ic but to the fight, 
But a tad :neale to hungry appetite ; 
The clown that thought that metall was divine, 
Had rather find a Garner than a Mine ; 
| Were Nile a Tagus, and each fand i'th* fiream, 
Such ſtones whereof Philoſophie doth dream : 
Yet Midas now, would gladly change his wiſh 
For roots, or Acorns, or ſo mean diſh ; 
The Harveſts paſs, the Clown no longer reaps, 
| But now his Husbandry lay all in heaps; 
O'r-grown with Burrs, rough Thiftles, Docks, and Sedoes, 
The Culter ruſted, and the fruirfull Hedges 7 
Now with diforder'd boughes grew perewige'd, 
None plow'd, prun'd, _ ſow'd, manur'd, or di or; 
Dearth ſo puryei'd for Death, now were the rodes 
Wherein they juſtled with their plenteous loads, 
So much o'r-grown, through ſcarcitie of men, 


- 


Each fearfull Beaſt there boldly made his den : 
Each houſe as empty ſtood, the owner's dead, 

| As were their Bodies, now their Souls were fled ; 
Each look ſo meager, none could know,atmolt. 


Where "were the man that walk'd, or elſe his GhoR, 


Who, 
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Who, now with weakneſs; bow'd their feeble hams | 
Like late-earnd Lambkins, yer they ſuck'd their dams; 
The Oxe i'ch* Commons motionleſs did lie, 
The Gum down-roping from his pale dead eye, 
The Cow lob'd down her head, the raw-bon'd AG 
His mouth was foul with half-chew'd roots of orafs. 
Each Beaſt half ſtarv'd, drooping the (ide, and tip, ; 
Not moving for the Scourge, goad, ſpur, or wh P; 
Lloto the Cities there was no reſort 
Except of Crows, who tore in knaviſh ſport 
Their dead, and (till, impatient of delay, 
Rookt on the houle tops, waiting for their prey; 
Their ſtreets o'rgrown with rubbiſh, ſcem''d r'ex pct; 
Unto the eye a civill wilderneſs ; 
So pining Dearth had ſhriv'led cach ones $kin, 
With looks diſtorted they did ſtrangely grin, 
Which when they view'd in glaſſes, and in brooks, 
Amazedly they (tartled at their looks ; 
In fine, a task that James both tongue, and pen, 
All nothing, bat che ſhales, or husks of men : 
This while, had Egypt for all kind of grains 
Exchanrg'd their Cain, their Jewels, and their Chains. 
All which our loyall Joſeph never wreſts : 
To his own uſe, but adds to Pharavhs Cheſts; 
This tore exhauſted, you may ghels for bread, 
Thus the Egyptians to Joſeph plead ; 
Dread Sir, great Pharaoh's darling,Eg1pts Sainr, 
Vouchſafe a patient ear to our complaint ; 
We have for Corn exchang'd our coin and gold, 
And yet Dearth rageth as your Grace foretold ; 
Our Barns are empty, not through our detfaulc, 
Nor hath an en*my ſow'd our Fields with Salc ; 
None envioufly have choake our Fields with flones : 
None of theſe things are authors of our mones ; 
Great Nile's offended. and no wonted ſhour 
Awakes the Echo, fince no flood ran our 
Through his fat banks, cut by our num'rous troops, 
No, Vile within his ſhallow chanell oops ; 
Our Money faileth, and who will not hold 
A erain of Corn well wogth an ounce of gold ? 

+ Our 
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' That can thy ſervams of fuch fraud convince, 


The Miftory of Joſeph, 
Our hopes are faild, and when the ain-ſpring H 
Is out wine the leſler wheels will top a 


| Of joy and plealure ; yer we'll not defiſt, | 


Since in thee bouncy hath with goodneſs kiſt. 


'Think on thy honour, [ct ic not be ſaid 


That we now periſh, whom you firtt did(t aid ; 
Redeem us from the jawes of Death, which boon 


Will make thy fame ſhine brighe as Tirans noon. 


Sirs, quoth the Lord, my troubled heart doth languiſh 
In true imagination of your anguiſh ; 
Yee though I you condole, I hope each knowes 
That I diſpenſe as Pharaoh doth dilpole ; 
Yet will he grant ( fuch is his mild remorſe ) 
Corn in ex for Heards, and teams of Horle, 
Glad was al Egypr, nor at all deferc'd 
Teaccept his love, each brings his team and heard ; 


Gan which exchange they liv'd this year, yer pind 


In fad conceit of two years yet behind, 
| Morethen with food refreſh'd; ſo ranging Deers 


Fear more emacerates, than plenty cheers, 


The year being ended, which as in a ring 
It ſelf within it ſelf again dotÞ bring, 


| Sad Egypr having all: their cattle ſpent, 
Which Induſtry had got, or Fortune lenr, 


Ghels them in a full preſs, with bended ham, 


| Andproſtrate faces, unto /oſeph came ; 
' Great Sir, quoth they, now this is the third time 


We have appeald to thee, and yet no prime. 


Ts Nite after lo miany years effluxioas 


Th'carth weary grown after ſo off produRtons A 
And ſo expects like att exhauſted foil 

A reſt and reſpite from the worited toil 

Our Share cufts, and our tools that digg d the earth 


Fang like ſome Trophies dedicate to dearth ; 


Each body here's her Obel:k, that. bears 
Her triumph Gray'd. in meager Characters ; 


' Since Pharaoh, firſt, our Cauſe to rhee refer'd ; 


There's none but hath exchang'd his Teem and Herd, 
Wee not a Beaft derain, there's none, great Prince, 


Now 
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Now if our petſons may, and cach ones land 
Joyn'd with thy love, in equall ballance and 

Wich one years diet more, we haye to boa(}, 

Nor will as yet efteem our ſelves as loſt; 
So Pharaoh (hall a double title have 
In each one, of ſubjeR, and a ſlaye ; 

_ View bur theſe looks well, thou wilt not demur, 
Nor will thy pity need another ſpur, 

Thou art our noſtrils breath, On ſhould we dy, 
The breath of all our noftrills being by ? 

And ſince now's the laſt year, by fate decreed 
That Dearth ſhall rage, we further beg ſome ſeed 
To ſow the land, that it may bereduc'd, 

Which in its ancienc Chass lies confus®d. 

Sirs, quoth our Lord, my heart with you condoles 

The birter anguiſh of your troubled Souls, 
Yer *twerea {in in me beyond. excuſe, 
Should I not all diſpence to Pharaohs ule, 
Yet as I pittie what you have diſclos'd, 

So will 1 grant you what you haye propos'd ; 

Gheſs /oſeph now for Pharaoh wiſely changes 
Bread for their Fields, their Mannors and their Granges, 
And with che Citizens for Pharaoh Barters, 

For Corn, their Houſes, Liberties, and Charters, 
And that their lands and rights might all be known 
By ſome clear evidence as Pharaohs own, 
TivE gyptians were to Cities far remoy'd ; 
Tothe lands end, ſo Pharaohs right was prov'd, 
Yet the Prieſts lands, and / 5s Princely Flaminer, 
Became not Pharaohnor the greedy Famins ; 
As if *rwere _— extortion, 
Ey'n in this Panic ſale ro buy their portion ; 
Nor were they famiſhed, for Pharashs ores 
They made as bold with, as their threſhing floors; = 
And which, thoſe Prieſts who, then, ſery'd 7/;s Cow, 
Or they that ſerve the Lamb of heaven, noww, 
Are worth moſt honours ? reader, fear,and pray, 
Left Pagars judge us atthe latter day, 

Ghelſs Egypt now, were in a tull conyention 


By Joſeph ſummond then to fott attention, 


To 
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. . i To whom, quoth he, Sirs rhere is none but knowes, 

| And will acknowledge ftill, with thankfull vowes, 
"That y*are preſerved, not by common Power, 


_ - Since Fare, and Fortune on you all did lower, 


If Pharaoh's bounty did not intervene, 

_* YourPlay were marr'd now in the latter Scene ; 
'- And you, like long-roſs'd Veſſels, ſhould fall ſhorr, 
And drown within the kenning of the Port ; 
| Now lo will Pharavch as you go importune, 
In crue commuſeration of your fortune, 
Nor out of Avarice for to ſupplant, 
Burt out of pity to fupply your want ; 
Be'r then in Egyprs Notaries inroll'd, 
That y'have your lands, and ſelves to Pharaoh (old, 
Lo, here is ſeed, go, ſow the land in peace, 
Which with its former vigour ſhall increaſe; 
; Whereof a fifth part youſhaſl grant qhe King, 
You now being ſafc under his Graces wing, | 
You for your houſhold ſhall the teſt reſerye, 
To nouriſh them, Bread's natures cheefeſt nerve, 
This he EnaQed, and a Statute ſeal'd, 
Which to this day's not cancefl'd, nor repeal'd ; 

At this quoth Egypr,moſt renowned Prince, 
| Whoſe trueſt H jeroglyphick were a Lynce, 
For as with him compar'd, each creature's blind, p 
Each ſpirics dark to thy inlighened mind ; 
Nature ( the worlds great Soul ) mult needs confeſs 
Thee alore her preſeryer, th'world muſt bleſs 
Thee the ſole cauſe, thy pitty and remorſe, 
That Dearth on both, now a&s not a divorce ; 
Tothee we owe, we here converſe with men, 
And not with Ghofts, in deaths unſayoury den ; 
Thee.chat our Wivey by her impartiall Bawd 
Nat ravillfd ate for death; we praife, we laud, 
Thee, thar our children, like {b many elves 
Shrink not to nought, but yet look like themlel ves, 
Admir us fafe, under thy Graces wing, 
Renowned Prince, ſo will we ſerve the King, 
Grant now that debt that Adam did ingage 


All men in, Death hathclaim'd of Jacobs age ; 
Who 


The Hiſtory of Joſeph. 73 


Who {wearing Jo/eph to tranſport his bones 
Hath breath'd his [aſt in bleſſings on his Sons ; 
Grant /oſeph next, by generall ſuffrage 
Attended on in mourning equipage, 
His Fathers corps ( to Canaan brought ) intert'd 
In Machpelah,lo of his oath was cleer'4. 
When /acob thus had deaths arreſt obey, 
Conlcience within the Brethren *gan t'upbraid 
Their old offence anew, thus guilt would plead ; 
Their Brothers hate but ſlept, though it ſeem'd dea, 
Occalion now might wake nt, th'end might prove 
That with their Father, di'd their Brothers love ; 
That wounds are dang'rous when they inward blee 
And if their Brother all chis while ſhould tee 
Llpon revenge, ſince full rage now had vent, 
1t's poyi'nous rancour ſhould on them be ſpent, 

Fear by guilt raiſed ſeldome is remi\; 
Till in concluſion hope and pardon hiſs ; 
Nor were our Brethren negligent, but {troye 
To gain firm int'reſt in their Brothers loye ; 
Yet lo conceit had of their weak demerics 
Difloly'd their courage, and outbrav'd their tpirirs, 
That they came nor, but ſent, nor durti they trame 
The meſlage in theirs, but cheir Fathers name, 
Know'ng if their {ute in / «cbs name were couche, 
'T would like a Charm, not ceaſe till it had couch'd 
Their Brothers midriffs with remorſe, 'ewould wre:'t 
A ſoft remiſſion from his melting Breſt ; 
Great Sir ( this was the burthen of cheir (uce, 
And thus they humbly caught co profiiture ) 
Thus faid our Father, yer in Ephrons Urn 
He pawn'd his body for his Souls return, 
Thus in my name you ſhall co /ſepb ſpeak, 
Remember not thy Brethrens (in, nor wreak 
Thy juſt revenge upon their hace, which tn, 
Than all their t1nns in grols hath greater been ; 
Remit what God hath pardond, and u ch1s 
On their lott Souls thy paxdon ſal _ Hs; 


y . 
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Thus did our Father bid, whoſe Soul aboye 
Hovers with bleſſings yet to crown thy loye ; 
Now this offence remit we thee intrear, 

Whoſe hearts with truedeyotion truly beat 
Of Jaccbs God, t'whom from our hearts ariſe 
Zealous affeRion in Sacrifice. 
For Gods, for 1 acobs ſake, our fault remir, 

oh we for neither would at all acquit 
Thy innocence, and if it yet appears 
Thy rage doth flame, we'll quench it with our tears, 

Mild 7:/eph pittying their anxious fears 
Could not but ſecond gi1ef again with tears, 
Now griev'd he they (uipected him, and wept 
Then joy'd their conſcience not ſecurely ſlepr, 
Now, as one having foil'd a fell diſeaſe 

Wherein he long hath labour'd, doth not ceaſe 
Until chac Phyfick ſhall the reliques purge, 
Which afrer might in wonted Symproms urge, 
Ev'n ſo the Brethren though they now mjghr judge 
Their Brother reconcil'd, and that no grudge 
Did {well his peacefull Breft, but chat with tears, 
He entertained had their anxious fears ; 
Yet Conſclencs never leaves her nice inqueſts, 
T ill in the Bsſome ſhee of pardon veſts, 
Nor were the Ten remiſs till they found our 
By true experience they had nought to doubt ; 
Wherefore all in a perſonall ſubmiffion 
Thus beg their Pardon,and thus couch contrition ; 
Neither preſum'd they on an equall greer, 
Bur thus fell proſtrate at their Brothers feet, 
Dread Sir, in Jacobs name, and for his ſake, 
We come to ſecond what our meſſage ſpake ; 
Thus Faced ſaid, yer he enjoy'd on high 
The bleſſings purchas'd by his lamed thigh; 
This in my name to ſoſeph (peak, pra blot 
Thy Brethrens fin ( if it benot forgot \ 
From thy remembrance, fince they are conyinc'd, 


And their Souls in repetitant tears are rinc'd; 


Trample 
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Trample hot grief, guilt is a greater ſcourge 

Thar can revenge inflict, or Juſtice urpe ; 

Tis true, the fault was great, and to be brief, 

Such as me thinks yet ſtartles my belief : 

Yet think nor on revenge, their fault forget, 

And let not rage uſurp mild mercies ſeat ; 

This did our Father bid, before his dear); ; 

Yer Angells ſuck'd his Soul out with his brea?!:, 

And now we hope, our fault did not {o harden 

Thy heart, bur tears may melt it to my pardon 

Huge winds, they (ay, are f{ii]I'd by little rain, 

Then let not all our tears thus tall :n vain, 

Thou at firſt h1ght, we hope, was't ceconcil'd 

For ever (ſince thy carriage hath been mild ; 

And if yet mercy in thy Breſt bear (way, 

Our hopes are anchor'd in a happy Bay. 

If not - but then their paſſion grey fo high, 

That with th'sApo/ſropefis of a ligh 

They there muft ſtop ; to whom quoth Joſeph thiis 

I know already what you would diiculs; 

'Tis rrue, your fa&t was groſs, and fince y'are com* 

If you want tears, I here will lend you ſome 

For to lament it, God did you prevent, 

And unto good did wreſt your bad intent. 

Who hath ſo many ſav alive by one : 

Linworthy perſon as you {ee is done ; 

I long for no revenge. but that you ſentence 

Your lin to death by anunfeign'd repentance ; 

Tears ave the blood | thir$t for, hince to God 

Belongs revenge, I 11 not uturp tus rod 3 

Yet lince you tear I will revenge your deed, 

Thar falle tuggeltion doch from guilc proceed ; 

For though there be no cauſe, yer bw/1e guzlt 

Still holds her hand up her Daggers hit, 

 Emvy doth burn like fire, and then no douber 

Bur once 1n ſeyenteen years it would break out ; 

Bur yet, thus may your buſte guilc inhitt, 

My cords of friend{tup, you may _ WE2e twill 
2 Upor 
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Upon my Fathers hearc-(irings, and guilt durſt 
Infer, perchance. both were together bur ; 


' Fear not my Brethren, this the end (hall prove 


That guilt's 4traitour which miſconſtrues love; 


Bur in this Boſome let your hopes caſt anchor, 
T'11 nouriſh you, reipe& you little ones, 


And when I die the like will charge my Sons ; 


With ſuch advice as this you may ſuppoſe 
Mild oſcph did his ſatisfaRtion cloſe ; 
Ev'n ſo as theſe, Gods Saints donever ceaſe, 


Till through repentance they have purchas'd peace. 
in Gods mercy ioy, that he did dic | 
| A facrifice for me yer I was I, 


Yet can I not bur grieve, and grieving mourr, 
That I him crucifh'd yer I was born, 

Nay greater cauſe of grief, for, I'm the lexp, 

And him each minute crucifie anew, 

My fighes (ſhould wing me co ſome Hermires Cave, 


| Where with my nayles I'd hourly dig my orave, 


DO 


And there would live a forrowfull Reclule, 
Tears (hould be Helicon, and oriet my Mule, 
And as an «Ach'ret would my (elf immure, 
Yet live in tears a gawdy Eprcare. 

When /oſeph fully pardon'd had this crime, 


 Admita certain Intervall of time, | 
When Fortune ( [erving, whons ſhe can't ſeauce ) 


As proud of his acceptance, grew profuſe. 


 T'wards / ofeph in her favours, which he took 


Still with a thankfull, not ambitious look ; 


| Vertue comm anaeth Fortune, and doth clip 


Her wings, or holat her like an axchor'd ſhip ; 
Nor doubred he, leſt chat with giddy changes. 
She ſhould vacillate in her wonted ranges, 


God who Alph' an4 Omega 5, is love 
Which [till doth Alpha and Omega prove ; 


Thus /oſephlong in honour liv'd, the firength 
Of whole old age extended to that length , 


Doubt no cloſe nialice, fear no poys'nous rancour, 


That 
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That his Poſterity to three degrees 
Deſcent he ſaw, and on his aged knees 
_Were Machrrs children brought, A anaſſeh's Son ; 
So might he boalt as [acob once had done, 
Who comming one o'r /ordan, was increa(t, 
When he came back, a Nation at the leaſt. 
Now as the glorious Sun, who proudly ofc 

Hath rid in triumph through the azurd lofr, 
Anon meets an Eclips, which, in a brook, 
If view'd, affronts lym with a gloomy look, 
So death ( which makes a falling-Star of each, 
Although he mount unto the higheſt reach, 
And altitude of honour in his Sphere ) 
Began to threaten Zoſeph with iuch fear ; 
Rude death eſteems not honour, and. Fate dooms 
With equall ſentence Monarchs and therr Grooms : 
Shuffles the Beggers ſcabs, and Ladies paint 
Into a clod, nor Villain knowes nor Saint, 
So / oſeph with the meant of eA. dams race 
Muſt feel th'arreſt of Deaths imperious Mace ; 
When Fates black-bed-roul of d.ſcates 'gan 
Te'aflault the ſuburbs of his inward man ; 
He (conſcious of his weaknels )'gan ro doubr 
His Souls frail manſion could not long hold out : 
Wherefore his Brethren he, as one convenes, 
To whom, Sirs, I perceive what heaven means, 
For death (Gods Bayliff) with his Ebbon Scepter 
Stands ready tO arreſt me as his debtor ; 
Nought but my life acquits me, and each day 
Preſents my ſenſes with ſome new decay ; 
Now Brethren, ſince you know my yourhfull Dreams 

Th'eyent can witnels ) were no idle theams , 
I'll ſpeak a eruth roonow, but it propolunds 
Its burthen to your thoughts on ſurer grounds ; 
Tis cruth, as if *cwere by the heavens hoaſts 
Pcoclaim'd, and witnels't by our Fathers Ghotis ; 
That God will ſure, in his appoined cime, 
To (an bring you back, = Nactiye clime, 
| 3 W ict: 
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Which eAbr*' ham, Z ſaach,, and to 7acob both, 
He gave by promiſe, and confirm'd By oath, 
Then do not my expiring ſpirit grieve, 
Nor forfeit (4»'an by your unbelict 
Believ't, as if each of you ( as an heir 
Linco Gods promiſe ) now breath'd { a»'avs air ; 
Record it on your Souls, in after years 
Let chele my words ftill echo in your ears ; 
And when you lce th'event doth not fall ſhort 
Of expectation, ſwear for to tranſport 
My bones with you to Ca'.»7, for I ul 
To be diſfolved withmy Fathers dult ; 
So Joſeph yeelded to the Fates, to old , 
| That he an hundred and ten years had told ; 
Did all the Muſes Springs unto my brain 
Pay Tribute, as all Rivers to the Main; 
I could not: weep him as he was, nor fits 
My creeping ſtile with Egyprs tow'ring wits; 
Yer thus conceive they mourn'd, th' Afrologers 
Began co curle the baſe- revolting Stars ; 
Could one command the Sx he'd make him burn 
As an oblequious Tapor on his Urn ; 
The A a lecond, then unto his Hearſe 
The yelty Sea ſhould pay its brackiſh cears ; 
A third the Obs, then he would make them mect 
On earth in honour for his Winding ſheer ; 
A fourth the Air, then ſhould ſome Meteors ſhine 
Like to a Furrrall lamp land o'r hb ſhrine ; 
A fift the Earth, then ſhould her teeming womb 
| Spread a continued ay about his Tomb ; 
| © A fixth command the Fire, then he would bid 
c A ne'r>to-be-extinguiſh'd Pyramid 
| "Blaze on his Hearle ; A ſeventh would ſet forth 
Fit Hicrog/yphicks to deſcribe his worth ; 
haraoh deveſted of his Kingly State 
| mourning wailes Zaphrath-Paaneahs fate, 
© The princely Prieſts Tament, and 7 ſis Cow 
Within'Hter Temple dil in mourning low, * 
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Th'embalming DoRtor not at all forbears, 
But with his Odours doth commix his tears ; 
One, in commemoration of hisalins 
With chem his name as with ſweet odour balms; 
Grief Witty grew in ſome,cach day his years 
Some vie with hghes, and ſome, his months with tears ; 
*Twere infinite ro Quote their Fun'rall Odes, 
Endleſs for to deicribe their mourning Modes ; 
Fit Mourners were they all, whom you might lee. 
Nature had deck'd in mourning { ap-a-pe; 
Bur this large task had dull'd my tyred Muſe, 
My fingers are benumv'd, my Pen's obtule, 
Leave him in Egypr, where on this Diyorce 
Worms {weetly ted on his embalmed Courte, 
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